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To the longing Virgins ,| 
|  amorows Baichetors , blithe Fidews, 
kinde Wives , and flexible Hubanads, 
of what Honour , Title, Calling , or: 
Converſation ſoever, within they 
REALM of GREAT BR! 
TAIN. il 


| Soluble Souls, 


2W2<=e< Hey ſay, that. Bacchus and 
SY Capld, as they were one 
SI I>& day going on hunting, || 
SE SS took cMinervaina net; | 
<<» piving us to underſtand, 
that none ſo ſeemingly auſtere, but 
'one time of other hath an itching | 
[defire cro-ſpore himſelf 'in {ors | 
Grove| 
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OR 


To the _ Virgins , > 


amorous Baichelors , blithe Widows, of 
kinde Wives, and flexible Hucbands, 
of what Howeur , Tile, Calling , 
Converſation ſeever , "within S yf 
REALM of GREAT BREA 
TAIN. 


Soluble Souls, 


ID<ec Hey ſay, that. Bacchus and 
= Cupid, as they were one 
A; , Gay going on hunting, || 
= took Minerv inanct; 
Biving us to underſtand, 
that none ſo goume; 4A auſtere, bur 
one time of other hath an-itching 


Celire co: ſpore himſelf 'in 4 | 
Grove| 


| 


_ — 
ht. _ | = 


ia oppoſition againſt them , as it 


| 


The Epi ſtle Dedicatory, 4 


Grove. I confeſs it comes neer to a' 
Syllogiſme in theſe times ( when 
Hears and Bebows fit as Recors o're 
all hearts) co ſer Yexw and her Son: 


were co thwart the current of the 


J:uimes: but I hope you ( Gentlemen 
Jand Ladies, Citizens and Lafles) arc 


not ſo far in ove with the bellow- 
ing of the Drum, or the clangor ol: 


| 


the Trumpet, that the ſweet and 
harmonious tunes of Love fh3II 
3 unacceptable unto you: for 

ſo, my ſelf, (who have been forc. 


Ted through whole Foreſts of bryars, 
'|by the malice of the times) of all 


men living, have the left reafon to 


$ihis. Volume, as 
þ(inprivatNhecuſtelt carper of them 


| {whiſper theſe ſoft numbers in your 


eres- I dare nor ſo much injure the! 
enſuing work, as to cxave pardon 0l 
the ſevereſt Stoick or auſtereit Cy- 
nick tor my wantonneſs, fince not 4 
looſe line is ſcatter's throughout 
ecauſec I know 


>” One 


/ 
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= 
all, will hug me for their pleaſure (if 
not for their profir)For thole nicelg- 
{x9 amnſſes who ſlight all Courfhip as 
[laſclviou3,al Complements as trivial 
andenormous, I (ball onely ſay this 
[unto them,rhat love(I mean nor ſuch 
[as that of Semirams, or Meſſelins) is | 
the Auchor of all perfetion : The 
preateſt Doors are but Dunces, till 
love hath refined them, and they 
know what his power is; they after 
that becoming witty and courtly In-| | 
diters: for neceſſity findeth our the| | 
art, the lovers ardent affection come] |} 
pelling him to finde out all-waies for| | 
theatcaining his Miſtreſs love, dif- 
courſtng unto her his loyal affeRi- 
'ons in fmoorh or-pleaſing termes, or 
elſe couching them ſweetly or dainti- 
ly in writing curiouſly, and with a 
courclike phraſe, which art becauſe I 
hcreundertake to teach, T have nam- 
ed my work The CARD of COURT+| | 
(SHIP, wherein are included ſuch | 


tYariety of conceited C —__ the 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory, 
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= The E p! {tle Dedicatory, 


(Idare boldly affirm it) you cannot 
wiſh for that favour, which you may 


— 


—_—_ 


not there gather. I beſeech you crop 


them with a courteous hand, which 
thall-for ever oblige me ro impor- 
rune for you at Loves footſtoo], be: 
ſeeching him to uſe you according 


ro your ſeveral conſtitutions, grant: 


wiſhes - 


Tour devoted ſervant, 


ing you the full fruition of your de- 
Gres in all afety and cranquilliry, So 


eM uſophilm.; 
ASST % 
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The Card of CourTts nie 
OR, 
The language of LOVE. 


1 


To the Reader, 


Here Cupid, in a qu 1nt diſguiſe, 
Cover'd with leaves,in ſlumber lies? 
Ye: do:h be no: himſelf ſo hide , 

But all thy (pirits will be tridey 

If this Volume thou turn over 1 

And he awake, w.mting bis coucy. 
Here many hearts 25 vittims ſtand : 
Here read , how biau'y to command, 


Trough rw o:d, lik: the Panthers 5k27 ; 
H-7e thou maſt learns to love and win. 


0r if ſo happy*s thy condition, 

Thou of thy love haſt the fruition; 

Here ſuch pleaſures thou mayſt find, 
So ſweet, and of /o various kind, 

Trat rock into 4 pleaſing dreams 
Thou l: wiſh 1'd had au ampler theam. 
The Arabian winde, that gently blows. 
Bluſh:s to the baſhful Roſe, _ 

Teilds ngt an 0:/0ur of more price 

Then {towers ſ«t in this Paradiſe. 


Read : 1 am'{ure, thowlt not repent thee 3 


| And 1 am happy to content thee. 
B 


| 
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| 14 Virgin licenſed Fy ber Father te make (| oj'e of when 
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Complemental Dialogue, 


ſhe likes belt for her bushand , tmagine Jor bei 0n; 


| who dearly affects ber , conriing by after this man- 


; | 


uer © their names ſupfoſc tobe | 


AMANBDUS8, and Jurtitrta. | 


Ow, Lady, your Fathers 
goodnels hath left you to | 
your owne diſpolc; and 
I the admirer of your ' 
vertues, have free leave | 
to preſent my beſt at-/ 

| = fcQions ? Then ſavethat: 

Creature, whoſe life depends on yon ; whole evcry | 

Power ownes not himſelf, but you : you are that! 

Deity to whom my heart preſcnts its firſt devor.0n | 

and n a holy flame, remaines a Sacrifice, till you * 

pleaſe to accept ir. 

Fuliet. 1 hould prove to my ſelf unjuſt, D the | 


- , | 
 negleR of one thar nobly loves me ; therefore: 


{ whar affeRion 1 may beſtow, and yer reta-D my 


freedome (1 mean that treedom , by which 1 may} 
{ N Juſt occaſion withdraw my hcart)I werc ingiatt- | 
ful ſhould I nor preſent ir, 


| Aman. May I become .the ſcorne of r:mec, and all 


| 
| mens þ | ; 
.2are purlye me, when I prove io toul, 10 g'* Þ 
{ cuon' you call back your "uo 


- / Rr | Fwlidh. 


| 


| 


— 


tures, hugging the Verſe, bur ſpitting as the Au-, 


a; * language of Love. 3, 


If, the pureneſs of your ſoul is withour ſpor or 
'blemifh 3 and While you fo continue, I ſhall boaſt 
me happy, i'th* glory of ſuch a choice, 

Amana. O let me fly into your bolume | on your 
lip confirm my happineſs ; there ſtudy ſome new 
way of number, to multiply my bliſs, The rreaſu- ; 
rics of grace and nature were quite exhauſted , to ' 
acccmpliſh your pertections, 

7aliet. Fic, he z leave for ſhame, 

Aman, What, dcareit ? 

Juliet, This ſuperfluous Language. I am none of 
thoſe Ladics that are enamoured on Poerick rap- 


thor ; none ot thoſe that are taken with flattering | 


'denLanguage , and Ill cell you Why ; becauſe, 
| twas ſeJdeme beſtowed cn man, bur to gild over a 


ans to put them rogethcr againc, I eſteem not Gol- 


Copper Soul within h'm. 
Aman. Can you be ſo crucl,;to deem my Language 
feign'd 2 ; | 


Ju'ict, Nor am 1. 1 prant you, Love and Pochie i 
are divine, commenly infus'd together 2: yer ordi- þ 


narily, *ris ty*d to rules of flattcry. 


Amon. Far be it from anc, to ſpeak a Language| 
ſhould diſpleaſe your ear. 


Juliet. Well; more Oratory would bur bring the | 


reſt into ſuſpicion whether it be real : ler it ſufhce} 
Lloveyou; agd if all o:currents ſute my expeta- 


tion, it ſha'n't be long ere Hymen ſeal the contraGt, | 


Farewell. ' 
Aman, Farewcll,cxcellent Miſtrels, | 


[ 


Acroſticks; and to have their names ſo disjoynted j 
A an Anagram, that 'twould puzzle ten' Magic» | 


Euen- | 
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' Tulier.Ceale thele haſty proteſtations ; I aflure my | 
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1 Euzenia, and Flavia, two arr nothiourias Day 
- ſels, diſc our ſe of ther loves » Tt ſolving avi 10 Tay 
| of:l mnt for monty. 


Eug. Lawia, | kiſs your hands. 
- þ Flav. Eurental pray you pardon me; 
[ law you nor. 
Egg, Ifaith you have fixt thoughts, draw your 
|. j<ys inward,that you ſee not ycurfricnds before you, 
| Flay,Truc;zand I think,rthe ſamc that crouble you, 

Exg. Thon tis the love of a young Genil:man, 
and bitter hatred of an old dcrard. 

Elav. *Tis fo, witn:ſs your brother Fr2nri{co, and 
the rotteenycarcals of old Ko-/01'720 : bad I a Eundred| 
hearts, I ſhould want room to cntcrtain Þ:s lVe, | 
4 and the others bare, 

Er. I'could ſay as much, were'r nor finzo flan- 
der the dead. Miterable wcn.hes | how havg we 
offended our fathers, that they ſhould make us the 
price of their dotage, rhe med: cines of then griets, 

that have more need of Pbylick our {clyes? I thank 
my dead mother that left me a womans will, in cr} 
1iſt Teſtament; thar's al! the weapons we poor | 
Gyrlcs can uſe ; and with tha will 1 fyhr, aga.nk! 
farher, friends, and x'ndrcd.and either injoy #90 | 
Lo/co, or d:c:nthe field in's quarrel. | 

- Flay, You arc happy, that can withſtand your! 
| *Ortune with ſo merry a reſclurion, 
| Eu. Why? ſhould Tiwiic my armes to cablcs, 
1 fit up all nol like a watching Canelc , and diſt.}] 
my bra:ns,threugb any cye-I&&Y our brother loves 
mc and I love your brother ; and where theſe rwo 
conſent, I wofild fain ſee a third could hinder us. 

Fla.Alas,our ſex ismoſt wrerched; no ſocner botls 
bur nurs's p from our Infancy in continual ſlave- 
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ry; n» ſoyn:r able to pray ſor our ſclyes, bur they 
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— — ; | 
braile and hud us ſo with ſowre awe of parents,that. ; 
wedarc not ofter to bare cur deſfircy : and whereas 


it becomes men to vent their amoxcus paſſions at 
their pleature, we (poor ſculs) muſt rake up ny 
aff:t1ons in the aſhes of a burnt hearr,not daring, to } 
fgh without excuſe of the ſpleen,o1 fic of the morher |- 
£47. 1 will plainly profeſs my love ; 'tis honeſt, 
chaſte, and ſtaines not modeſtly Shall I be marr;- > 
ed(by my fathers ccmpulſion)to an old mandrake, | 
who ts able to begert nothing bur groanes ; a hunt- 7 
ing-gcld.ng , a faln pack-horfe } No,no; I'll ice 
him freez2 ro cryſtal tft. In other things,good Fa- ; 
ther, | am your moſt obedicmt daughrer ; buc in |. 
this, a pure woman, And in troth, the remaper of |. 
my blood relis me, I was never bornto {oceld uo} 
misfortune : my Ge#'xs whiſpers me in the car,ard + 
ſweares, We (hall injoy our Loves; fcar it not, E 
wench:2nd'ſo farewell,good Elatie,forewellarcwcl. : 
Fla, Farewe], merry-hearted Zu2cnia, 
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(aruino, 4 ruſtph clgwnc, complements with Beanche, | 
a Kitchimm-maid. þ 
C070, E that faies } am not in love, he lics | 

le capa pe; forT amldle, choicely | 

neat in my cloathes, valiant, agd cx- 
ream witty ; my mediraticns are loaded with Me- | 
aphors ; Songs and Sopners Alow from me as fiu- | 
-ntly, as Heigh,gee 3 not one ſhakes his rail, bur I | 
'Sh out a paſſion t- thus do I to my miſtreſs 3 bur | 
!las, 1 kiſs the deg, ard ſhe kicks me, ] never ice 
i wanton F:illy,bur I ſay, Ti ec goes Beancha ; nor 
a lufty ſtrong Als, but I remember my ſelf, and fir 
own.to conſider what a goodly race of Mules | 
muld inherit, it he were willing *.oncly 1 want 
Meran-e, and that's a main mark of love too. 
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| - Bran.Corumo, What price bear Wheat 21d Safficn 
'thar your Band's ſo ſtiff and yellow ? why Co vine, 
[not a word ! Prethee what buſincs in Town > hoy 
do all ar Totnam? Grown mute | what do you 
{ bring trom the Country ? 
Corv. There 'tis ; now are my floud-gares drayn, 
and I'll ſurround her. What have 1 brought, ſweet 
' bir of beanty?a hundred thouſand falutations o'the 
elder houſe, ro your moſt Illuftrious honour and 
worfſh:p. 

Bean. To mertheſe Titles ? is your basket fall of 
nothing elle ? 
| Coerv. Full of the fruits of love, moſt reſplendent 


| Lady; a prefent to your worth:nels, from your wor- 


{ ſhips poor raflal Corwin. 


Fean., My life cn't he ſcrap'd rheſe Complements 
from his Carr, the laſt load he carried to the City. 
Burt what have you read, Corvino, that makes = 
grow thus eloquent 2 why, you talk nothing but 
warbling Rhapſodics ! 

Corv. Sweet Madam,l1 read nothing, but the ]:nes 
of your Ladifhips countenance; and defire oncly to 
kiſs the skirrs #2 your Garments, if you vouchlaic 
me nor the happineſs of your white hands, | 
| Bean. Come, give me your basket, and take 1. 

- Cor.O {weet!now will Inever waſh my mouth after, 
nor breath, but at my Noftrils, leſt 1 loſe the raſte 


of her fingers, Rcancha, I muſt tel] you a ſecret, 
if you'l make much on't. 


'F Bean. As tt deſerves: whar is'r ? 


Corv. 1 love you, dear morſcl of modeſty, I love, 
and fo truly, that I'll make you miſtre!s of m) 
thoughrs;Lady of my revenucs, and commir all wy 
| movcables into your hands; rhat is, | pive you 3n 


arneſt kiſs, in the high way of Matr:mony. 


Beax. This the end «F all the bulineſs ? 
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Perhaps, he will follcite you, as in tryal, 
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aan ge nga ng - 
c9:9, Is this the end of all this bufinels,moſt beau--| 
afvl, and moſt worthy ro be moſt beautiful Lady ? 
3:08, Hence fool, hence ; tarewel Co. 60m, 
| (470, Why now ſhe knowes my bulinels , ſhe put þ 
up the fruit in her lap, and threw away the basket ;,/ 
ts a plain ſigne ſhe abhors rhe words,and embra- , 
ces the meaning, O lips ! no lips, but leaves bes | 
(mear'd with Mildew. O dew ! nv dew, but drops | 
of Honey-combs, 'Tis a rare moricl ot dripp.ng : |: 
| O how happy (hall 1 be to recreate my chine with - 
ber! I'll tollow her, were I ſure to be baſted with 
Salt and Vinegar, | 


— 
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4 Cuiz;ns Wife, in lgve with a Subsrb-Genil: many | 
confers with a Cuitizan bore 10 obtain his lgue , and | 
yet ne! purchaſe ber bysbaxds di{contuy!, Their #EWeS 


ſuppoſe r0 beg 


| 
ARMBSLINA, and DECOY, | ; 
4 
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Arme, Ain would I meet the Gentleman, 
E Dee, Pith, Faine would you meet 
him ? why do you not take the courſe? l 


Arme, The means is cafily rcfolv'd 3 whar rhinkſt | 
ou ? | 
Dec; Thus ; meet him at Mr. Strouds houſe, the p 
'henix; there 's a Goſlips feaſt ro morraqw-n.ght. |. 
4/me. O bot any husbands Jealous Eyes ! i 
' Dic, When husbands in their rank'ſt tuſpitions |}; : 
(hen *ris our beſt art to diſemble. Well, (dwell, 
ka but theſe notes in ule that I'l] dire you, i 
llcyrſe!biynſelf that crc he did fwſpc you. ' Þ1 


ſo vifite ſuch, and luch : £11 give denial; | 
& no Perſwafions ſway you ; they are bur ferches f- 
'rro betray you z Jealoauhecs, ſligars, and reaches {| 
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| Seem in his Gigbr, ro endute the Gghtot noman: 

4 Pur by all kites, 1:11 you kiſs 'n common, 

| NegleR all cemertainment : it he bring in 

| Strangers, keep you your Chamber ; be not ſeen, 

| If he chance ſtcal upon you , let him find 

Some book lic open, 'gainſt an unchaſt mind, 

1 Manage thelſc principlcs but with art and life, 

Welcome all Narions, thou 'rt an honeſt w f-, 
Arme.Here, Lady, convey my heart unto him 'n 

this Jewel : againſt you ſec me next, yu ſhall per- 

ceive I have profited: in the mean icalcn,icll kim! 

am a Priſoner yer cn the Maſters {1de,my Fugbangs 

 Jealouſie, that maſters him as be doth maſter me 

and as a Keeper that locks Priſoners vp, is him 

mes under in his owne key, 

ven ſo my husband, in 1eſtraining me, 

With the ſame ward bats his awn liberty. 

| Dec. 11 cell him how you wiſht it; and 1 JI wearc 

| My wits to nothing, bur theſe clouds 1ha)l cleare. 


3 
| 


om — ——— 


mmm 
A 


| 


—— 
LR am 


Jnr 


—— — 
I E_ 


A yjouny CitiKcn, Courting bis Neighbours dawghtii, 
T bei? names 
ANToN1o, and FEATRICE. 


:hange of this kiſs, ſce what ] have 
brought thee from thee from rhe Ex 
| change. | 
| Bea!., What mean you, Sir, by this? 


| - At. (Ron morrow, fweet Beatrice; in ex: 


, 3 Ant. Gheſs that by the circumſtance : here's a 
; ng, wear't for my lake; twenty Angels, pock® 
$ them, you tool. Come, come,'1 know thou arts 
id : ſay nay; and rake them. 
Bea. Sir, 1 bcſeech you, faſten no more vpn 


mee, then 1 may art eaſc ſhake off, Your gift ] re- 
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do you make ſo many errands hither, lend me {6 
many Letters, faſtcn on mc ſo many Fayours ? 
what's your meaning int ? 

Auto. Hark in thy ear, T'11 cell thee : Ts't poſh- 
ble ſo ſoft a body ſhould have fo hard a ſou]? Nay 
| now I know my penance; you will be angry and 
| ſchoc] me tor ecaipting your modeſty. A tg tor this 

modeſty ; it hinders many a good man ircm many 
| agood turnc, and that's all the gocd it doth : bur 
| it chou bur kneweſt, Beatrice, how I love thee, thou 
| wouldſt be far more traable. Nay, I bar chid:ng 
| | when thou ſpeakſt; I'll ftop thy lips it thou doſt bur 

 ofter an angry word ; by this hand I'11 do'c, and 

; with this hand too. 

| Bea. Sir, if you love me, as you ſay you do, ſhow 
| me the fruits thereof, 

Ant. The flock I can; thou mayit ſce the fruits 
heareafter. | 

Rea, Can I believe you love me, when you ſceE 
the ſhipwrack of my honour ? 

Ai'o. Honour ! there's another word to flap in a 
mans mouth, Honour ! why thouldeſt thou and I 
fland upon our honour , that were ncither ot us 
yer right worſhipful ? | 

Bea. I am ſorry, Sir, 1 have lent ſo large an ear 
to ſuch a bad diſcourſe; and I proteſt, aſter ths 
hour, never to do the like. -] muſt cenfeſs, of all 
the Gentlemen that ever courted me, you have 
polleſs'd the, b:t Fart in oy thevphts : bur this 
courſe language cx.les you qu.te from-rhence. Sir, 
had you come-, inflead of chang;ng tbis py 
name into a Strumpex $, tO have hon Fr me witt. 
the chaſtetitle of an honeſt wife, ] had reſerv'd an 

-|car for all your ſuirs; bur fince 1 ſce your rudeneſl: 
[Tfndsno limir, I'11 leave you to your Ivit. .; 
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| yerence, yet refuſe ; and I pray tell me, Why do 
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| Amn!. You ſhall not, gearrice, 
Bea. Then kcep your tongue within more mode: 
| rate bounds. 

Ant, Iwill; as I 2m vertous, Twill. 1} ye 
The ſecond word would be a mariage : it makey a 
'*man forfeit his freedom<:, and walk v p and Gown e 
yer after, with a chaine art his heels. Marrizge 
like Dedalys his Labyrinth; and being once in, 
| there's no tinding the way cut. Well, 1 loverlis] 
lirtle property moſt intolerably; 2nd Imuftfa 
her on the laſt, though it coſt me all the ſcoes in 


is come down; thou k:ft wy heart alicady, there's 
my hand. 
| Beat. But in what way ? 
Ant. Nay | know not the way yer ; but I hepe tc 
finde ir hercafter, by yeur good dirc&ion. 

Bea, 1 mcag, in what manner ? jn what way? 
} Am. Inthe way of Marrage, inthe way 0: ho- 


| 'D 
neſty. I-hep: thou art a ma'd , Beatiice. 


Q | | 
my ſhop, Well, Rcatrice, rhou fect my Stomach 


Bea. Yes Sir, and | accept it; in exchange of rhis, 
you ſhall receive my heart, | 
Au, A bargain, and there's carneſt ov tl:y ! ps. 


| 0 
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AC @«:ſhip ( eloquently cari ized on teh ſides) betweer 
4 youth, and his - formcr!y-ſollicited fair orc. Thet 
vanes ſupteſc to be 


Rapoituus, and TonAS0. 


4 Elcome, fair ORC 371 hope my -. 
\/ don's ſeaP'd,! tor this preſum'n 
+ 4x. -© ,en what you might call dc! 
Yomd. You haye ſhap'dan Apulogy aJroger?e! 
needleſs, ro excule a guilr, when none appeares: ' 


| | - The language of 1,0ve- Ly, 
| owe. much to your VELWE 3 it doth command my 
' thoughts, | 
kad. Whach are {o glorious, I njuſt admire the 
ations chat expreſs chem. 1 hope your judgement 
doth nor call. it ill , bar pay inceyaperare anger, be= 
ing grounded on vertucys {pſpicicn (loft time: | 
faw you)did rranſport me beyond a moderate paſt1- 
on; I am fatizhed 3 your innocence hath cl-ar'd F 
my jealouhe, 

Tozgie. Er, 'tis a noble reſolution : pure love's a 
| vertue Naiure oncly teacherh, and bosn with ge=. 
acrous ſpirics. that, diſtinguith. rhe object rruely ; 
ſighting thoſe reſpects, chat work on profler 
minds. p49 00/54 | : ' is s 
Rad. Faireſt, 1 ſhall uſe no other creumſtance, F 
[or paint a paſſion my reaſons eye allowes, though F: 
' wy firſt ſenſe convey'd the knowledge of your our- 
ward form ard tull pexfc@&ions, whic muſt needs 
containa-richer jnfide'z 'Vertue ſeldome dwells,hut 
/ina glorious frame. I love your goodneſs, which F: 
/outvies your, þzauty: in myncew- born wiſhes, | have F} 
| determin'd you the partner of all that's mine ; my 
; Eſtare's noe very mean; if it were, Zeal ſhould lu 
ply : I'd ſtrive ro merit the free g 'ft of your felt; 
and in exchange, returat my (clf. | © 

Toma. Sirgh could: anſwer you in your own words: f: 
for k preſume yaur thovgiys arc noblc, like:your | 

If, unmixt with flattery courtſh:ps in'etionz . 
the poiſonous breath rhart makes pure lo1 e 'uſpeR- g: 
|cd, wherher ir be ſound, or plaiſter'd, to deceiveg; 
our credulous weakneſs , ull:t harh policſt us withy: 
we. foul. leprofie. Your handmaid ycelds rof 
what agrees with. bonour 3 it che meannels of he1 - 
condition may preſume to call her honeſt cred't . 


h..A—_— 


Red, How do you bleſs me , as ſuddenly as m | 


ac 
—_ 


—_— —_ 


4 * 0 ' 


—_ 


es. —_— — 


— 


I'12 TheCard of Courtſhip : of, 


—_ __ ————— 
| — —_ 


| aaa; 
{peſires could ſhape ameans to wotk it | inflantl} 
[tc Church ſhall ical the bargo'n, 
Tom. Would you not deliberate + Thoſe ads arc 
;aſting, and concern rhe bemg of a)l your after-lite 
+ Rad. *Tis heavens providence that hath dilpos'd 
it : chus I ſeal my vowes. 


—Y 


—__ 


Toe Lover bauing an booe ney to attain bis Miſlief 
grax', preſents ber a Ring, with ths Lu'07y. 
Wile this involves your hcart,andMaſter-vein, 
* Imag'ne you are loſt ro your diſdain : 
This mylſically whiſpers in your car, 
(With your ſtrange coyneſs)I my doubts caſhierc. 
Sweert,lert it be ſo; do as] intend, 
And{like to this) our love ſhall have no cnd. 
I The Perfaxs, who adore the tifing Sun, 
| Will have cach morn a:Flamin:for ro run 
Six times about a circle, ro content 
Great 7ove, upon his Temples barrlement ; 
Thercby mychologizing (ture) rhat he 
"3 Will loyehis creatures ro Eternity. 
I This rypifies, we 47.4 to love for ever, 
And charno harſh fate gughr our loves to ſever. 
"| Bur Rings are nothing : if trhe love we want, 
- | Our hears muſt be hem'd round with Adamant 
© { Impregnable againſt affaulr and Barr'ric , 


* (Nor ©o be ra'en þy fear,or won by Flart'rie. 
* This ſeems to ſay,whar ſorgs heav*ns quire (hal fn 
Whenas my arms {ball be chy bodies Ring. 


A 


* 
--. 
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A pleding Dialozue between & witty Lady, and & felly 
Gentloman 5 Tho ( ſuproſed) names | 


CxiSPINO, and PAMELA. l 
CRISPINO, 
Sent you a Lerter, Madam, ; 
[| Pan, I reccived it (Sir) ro my great Rapp 
ne1s. | 
Crip, How did you relliſh ir, Lady ? 
Pam. Excellent well (Sir) you write moſt ele} 
gantly, Oh that I had your Genius ! 
Ci1iſþ. 1 have twenty as good as theſe lying by} 
m:; they (hall be all at your ſervice. | 
Pam. You are too much a Courtier: I muſt 
chide you ; 1 did never deſerve thole Epithers you 
Paper throwes upon mc. 
(ſp. Epirhers ! I beſeech you, Lady, ro 1MPpure 
that ro the frerfulneſs of my brain, If any thing 
rare ſlipr my pen, whereby I may incur your Ladi- 
hips indignation, I'll recant it publ.kely. 
Pam, 1 will cnjeyne you n9 luch penance z 
ws an injury cafily remitted : *ris che glory» they 
ay,of Lovers,to Hyperbolizc. | 
Criſp, Hyperbolize | Whar's that? T have "oy 
the word yet in my Alphabet. 1 hope, Lady, you 
harbour a berter op.nion of me, then ro 1MIgN- 
__ Hyperbolize with you , chat were ammo” 
Pam. Not at all (Sir) I wink. "nk 
Criſp. By my faith (Lady)bur it 15: do you IM | 
L know not what Hyperbol:z. ng is * that _ 1 
plicity.lt any thing within my lcecrers may be 1 why! 
within conſtrution of Hyperbolizig » IA wee 
aotme for it : by my ſervice, Lady » [ ha may 
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tention to ſtretch ſo far to your diſhonour; it (hall | 
xach me wit to write my Letters hercafter, 

Pam. vir, you do me roo much ſatisfation, yuur 
error bcing a {mal one. 

Ciiþ. Is your favour, when T commit a Pecca- 
4;4e againſt your brightneſs : I contels I deſerve 
co be extinguiſhed your preſence for it, I did love 
you, Lady, (as 1 bar) when I was an Infagt. 

Pm. How (Sir!) I hardly underſtand you. 

- Criſp. We arc infants, you will gravt, when we 
cannor ſpeak; and 1 lov'd you full tive months and 
a halte crc 1 had poyer to rell you of it, 1 am ccr- 
rain, 

Pam. 1 was not worth {5 much (Sir.) ; 

Criſp. Nay, for that (Lady) I'll (cw my ſelf dc- 
ſerving : were you worthy, it were leſs art of mine 
to love you ; thatwvere a poor thing: 1 do nor ſtand 
on worth, Lady; I would not have you think lo 
ipgobly of me, that I affe& you for your worth; 1 
bad rather (upon my honogr) have you in your 
mock , then all the Ladies in the world ſtarke 
naked, 
4am. Now your language is coarſe. 

i Cf. My love is ſure, and 1ike the Sun tran{pa- 

4 TENT, 

4 Pan. Now you complement; I know you arc cx- 
cell:nt ar it. 

me. Troth not 1,Lady; 1 cannot complement ; | 
| do ut refulgent your beauty, whoſe me1lifiluous 
Yoice peirces the Air: "faith, Lady, credit me, | 
ne r could complement in my life. Ler me {cc 

Moſt fair, 

Whom young Apollo courtsd ſor ber hair. 

cre are Poetical furies in the City ; but con- 
verſe not with them, 
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| Were ever checks of Roſes, locks of Amber, 
Ordain'd is be impriſen'd 1m a Chamber ? 


[how to complement. 


Tty dain y ſeal of virgin-wax, 
That nothing bu! impreſſuen lacks. 


(Sir,) 
C/iſþ, 1'11 rell you, Lady, a ftrange thing; you 


have made an Acroftick in a day, ſometimes two. 
Pam, Now you can make Chronograms. 

. Crip. I think 1 can; and Anagraims, for a need. 
Pas. Sir, you arc wondroully improv d ; Love 
has inſpir'd you richly ; I perceive Cupid is a mure 
(00, 
Criſp. 1 cannot ſleep an'ghrs, for the multitude 
of Verſes thar are capering in my skull. 
Pam. I wonder you are not mad. 


= 
s 2 


blow me up elſe, 

"gy As how, I pray (Sir? ) 
this, 

Crip. Why thus : in the morning, when I have 
aid my prayers in verſe (which fall from me, and 
[ ve'r think on 'em ) next my 
an Ode : after my breakfaft, I fall upon A Jueye] 
when [ have rail'd my ſelf into a freth ſtomach(you, 
underſtand me) a matter of two hours I dream, | 
as it comports with our Britiſh Bards te ſeep 

hen, 1 ſay, 1 dream famib-arly an Herorck Po- 

em, 

Pam. Dream !' how mean you (Sir?) 


I long to hear 


hearr 1 ſcribble our F 


Lady, 1do but piddIc, a pretender, I know nor | 
Pam. You now(Sir)complement unto rhe height, | 
Criſþ. Alas, nor I, I cannot make verſes neither, | 


Pam. You are an excellent Poer, I perceive | 


ſee theſe trifles : before I was in love, I could not | 


| 


Cri, You may,but 1 have a gift ro help it; I al-| 
low my ſelf ſer times-to vent them, they would}! 
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Criſp | 
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Criſþ. I.ady, whil: yoy live, your dreaming Po- 
e.s arc the beſt,and have BAicl raptures;1 mean, | 
Ipirits that converſe with chem, and reach them 
what to wrire, ThisI ſct down before I ear agpaine ; | 
Jaftcr, I walk upon the ftcen prh of ſupper into the 
Par'r, and ruminare an Elcegic : at return, 1 do 
diſc .urſe of Epigrams, and Epitaphs, upon {ome 
2r other of my kinrcd. 

11, 'T'is now your courſe tor your Heroick | 
23 *twere' beſt you flepr (Sii:) 11 take my 


—— —— — 


L Am i'y Paſtoral Dialogur, mitniained buween tw 
Sh, Derds,v1T., 


Caius, and Cirorncs. 


CLlLaius, 

Hich is ſhe, among the Swains, 
On whom the gentle Clairs dains 
a To caſt a ſheeps-cye, nod, or wink: 
Bur docs her ſelf immortal think # 

0, indced, has ſuch a face, 
[$6 full of a bewitching grace ? 
My head loves pillow where he docs rc. | 
As ſafe as Magpic in her neſt : 
My forehead lweetly is beſpred 
With Violets, and Tulips blew and rcd ; 
The amber Couſlip, and th? coral Role, | 
£recious complexion of my ſweeter nolc : | 
y Cyes are elements from which fall ſov-crs | 
{2 4a make my cheeks a ſpring of ſey'ral Bowers: 
$0 is my head a noſegay growing on one ſtalk; 
My body is the garden, though it walk ; 
And there's no woman bur may well 
To the wort part abour it ſmell. 


j SY My | 
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My armes are Dragons, that defend all rhefc 

Now vicw'd 2 me, living Heſþcridcs. 
CLEOPHON. 

Who looks on Claiys, rhart will not ſupprſe 

The bluſhing Piony growing on his go; « + 

The yellow Primro!e, that in woods head wont 

To flouriſh, ſprings up in his amber fiont, 

CIA1l'S. 

When they on Strecplou will not gaze, 

On me they ſtare, with much amaze ; 

And when on him, as cn a clown , 

With lowring looks they ſcowle and frown ; 

Ler gentle Clairgs but vouchſate 

To let them look on him, they laugh, 
CLEOPHON,. 

And well they may ; tor when they look upcn 

Thy face, they view all fools conjoyn'd in one, 


rtſhip : or, 
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4 Dia'o7us (for the recrcation of the Reader) ſuppoſes} 
betwccn | | _—_ 
PoMBo, and ]JacoxMO. 

DPomBoO. 

Tell rhee, honeſt 7Jaromo,. thar I 

No more affect a woman, then the $kie 

Docs birds that {oare init; they arcas vain, 
Inconltant as the flying thow 'rs of rain. 

JAC@MO. | 

And for my part (friend zon-bo)rhere's no-maid, 
Whether ig home-ſpun gray, or fiiks arayd, 
but when (he Zaromo doth vicw, 
Though I hye, bur will purſue ; 
Throw her cyes out on my ſhape, 
Call mc Pigmey, pretty ape : 
Some there arc that do ſuppolc 
Loves hot fre is in my nolc, 
With which they ſcorchr, for pity CTY, 
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| Blow it out, Zacomo, or we dis. 
| Other ſay my head'sa bclt, 
My hair the ropes that ring the þn:01; 
Here sa Leg as neatly made, 
{As any o re a weman Jayd 
A tliigh proporticnable, I rak'r ; 
'O the maids long to ſee it nak'd ! 
JAtayle, ſome ſay, does thereby, 
{ Which none muſt Low bur thee and 1, 
1 havea back coo, though I ſay'r 

Thar ſhould not, can bear any weight : 
|Full Imbs, with finews ſtrong and plunp ; 
A luſtic chine ; and for my rump, 
{ 'Tis ſo well made, and firmly kgit, 
{ The widows all are mad for ir. 
| BOMBO. 
Women are ſhadows, fiy away, 
When fullow'd, or defir'd to tay : 
Bur if you ſlight chem, they will ſue, 
Follow, intrcat, nay fly to you ; 
Bur if ſtiff and ftrong you ſtand, 
You may treat them at command ; 
Bur lye down, the pretty Elves 


Like my Spanicl, beaten, rhey 

WH lick your lips, and with you play. 
This is the ſole reaſon why 

They love me fo doggedly. 

Women are flippery as Ecls; 

\Their mindes arc light as are their hecls ; 
* And every one's for whar ſhe feels. 
Jacono. 

Who would truſt a woman, when 
They are the onely cutfe of men ? 
Syrens fing bur to entice 

The men to a fools paradice. 
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Will treight fall under you of rhemſclves. 
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Hhen.ts ſpake but to berray 

To certain ruinez ſo do they. 

Crocodiles ſhed teares of flaughter ; 


Women weep when they mcan laughter. 


- 
,” 


[nconſtant, crucl, falſe, unkind, 
Are attribures that ſuir their mind. 


_— 


GALFREDO, F 
and ROSANA., 


ROSANA, 


$61 cannot finde how 1 am guilty of any cou" 
ay prompt you to ſuſpect cither my Ive 0; 


— 
”= 


A Dialogue between 


uty. | 
Gal, 1 beleve thee (dear Roſana: ) bur this in- 
junRion 1s lo ſevere and ſtrange, ir cannot clulk 
bur puzzle rhy conſent at&rſt. 
\ Roſe Sir, make it known ; 1 cannot be ſo flow ir 
ot of your will, as you arg, to Ie+ 
yeal it. 
Gal, Thy breath is far more ſweerer then & 
imoak aſcending from the Phenix funcral-pike 3 
could kiſs thee, even engender on thy lips. 

Roſ. You were not wont tv be thus pleas'd : { 
me, good Sir, which way I may requite your paſſh 
MN ; ſpeak the ſuit you ralk on. ', 

| Gal. Dear Roſana, 1 do love thee, love thee 
1nd would enjoy thee. 

Roſ. How(Sir)dare you divulge to me ſuch bry 


tiſhnefs > indeed the beaſts prom.(cuoully do mix 
but man made in the 1:kenels of the Gods , order 


his ations to a ſafer end. Fare you well (Sir) 
dare not hear you ſuriber. | 


- 


A > — 
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DanxnDalo, and 


A T1aloguc between 3 ben e365 
L 


DANDALO. 
Earcſt Miſtreſs , when thall my avdcnt love 
ID-- made compleat]y happy by the enjoying 
that,which it makes rhe object of deſire? fha]l 
This fair morning be ccnſecratced ro Hynic? 7 
Liu. Worthy Sir, fo grear is the Antipathy be- 
tw.xt your birth and tortune and my cendition, 
whole interiour a:me darcs not be levell'd higher 
then its cquality, makes (cowards policy) ſcat to 
be {ole nd true excuſe of my delay ; for ( Sir) were 
yeu once ſatiated with the thing you call pleaſure, 
| your edge taken oft , I know not what therc is in 
me can whet new appctite, or revive a dying 
| bye. ” 
|. Dan, Why? 1'Il keep thee like my wife 3 be ccn- 
ant to my pleature, be ſure 1] ſerve thy will with 
"full content ; my credir 's ſafe ; to keep a Miſtrels 
uths excuſe may ſerye , bur an inferiour match 
brands my poſterity, 
**- Low.- Sir, I do hate your baſe defires 3 may your 
foul tuſts ſtill keep you companic, until abuſc and 
Dametcach you amcndme.nt ; what a brayc Ora- 
tor is fin! how it can paint ir ſelt with golden words 
of pleaſure and delight! 
— Dan.] never could brook theſe women- preacher:; 
Fare you well, Lady. 


= you could (Sir) ſo ſoon take leave 


The Card of Courtſhip: oy, 


- 
—_ 
F 
; / 
- 
Dy 4 bd 
») 
. AF, 
- 
# "IF 


TE... = 
. . ; ” 
- "7 FP Sz % L 4 & : . 
. Of p 
Sha The language of Love 


- — — —_— 


R— 


Arough Souldier in diſcourſe ryith © ſoft Lady. 
| ALLINDRO, and Ipn1GENIA, 
ALLINDRO,. 


preſence may challenge your obſeryance ? 
{ am come confident of my merit , to inform 
you, you ought to yeild me the moſt ſtri@ regard ; 
your love can offer. ; 
Ibhi. Sir, I am not (though I afte& nor ſelf-con- | 
ceired boaſt) ſo ignorant of my worth , but I de- 
ſerve from him who will enjoy me, a reſpe& morc 
fair and court 1.ke, ; 
Allis. The blunt phraſe of war'is my accuſtom'd 
language; yerl can'tell you y'are very handſome, 
and dire your looks with a becoming poſture 3 I 
muſt ſpeak in the Heroick Dialc&,as 1 uſe to court 
zellona, when my deſires aime at a glerious vitoe | 


Iphi. You'll ſcarce conquer a Lady with this ſtern 
diſcourſe; M275 did not woo the Queen of love in | 
armes,bur wraprt his barter'd limbs in Perfian filkes, | 
or coſtly T yrian purples, ſpoke in {miles ro win her 
tempting beauty. : 

Allin, 1'll bring well-manag'd troops of Souldi- 
rs to the hgh, draw big battalia's like a moving 


= 


Ow,Ladyzarc you in haſt ? or do you ſlighta } 


— 
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ry & 


field of ftanding corn blown one way by the winde, | 
aga.nſt the frighted enemy; the Vanſhall fave the 

Rere a labour, and by me marthal'd ſhall fold 
bright conqueſt in the curles. Peneian Dapbne, who! 
d fly the Sun, (ſhall give her boughes ro- me for 
aviſhment,co inveſt my awful front; and this ſhall 


proſtrate (ſpight of all oppoſition) you nice ſoul 


| 


'Omy c ing mcrit. ; 
y commanding mer! 7obi. | 


T 


. 
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Ipbi. Theſe high rearms were apr to fright an 
Fenemy , or beget terrour in flinty boſomes, Can 
yon think a timerons Lady can afte& her feare, 
{yield the ſecurity of her peace and life to the pre- 
tetion of her horrour? you muſt not perſwademy 
; |choughts, that you who vary co the ſcene of love, 
; jcan at it preſently. 

Allin. Slighted(Lady!)'tis a contempt inbumane, | 
+ and deſerves my utmoſt ſcorne : 1 muſt bnde one 
more pliant. 


a_—— 
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Some perſon of honour being enamoured on a count. 
| Grnttcroman, a diſpute ſuppoſed butwein 


MONTALTO, ad GBINTILLA, 


| MoNTALTO. | 
Ou have no fear ( Gentilia) to truſt your {el 
with me, 
"> Gem. Ican(Sir) forger wy ſelf ſo much, 35 
Ep YOu are my Lord,e#c, and in a wildergeh 
could have nothought, with the leaft prejudice up- 
on your vertue. 
Mon, You have the greater innocence at home :| 
my intents are fair enough, and you may ſtand the 
{ danger of a queſtion : pray how old are you ? 
Gent. Alrchough ir be not held a welceme com | 
plement ro our lex, my duty bids me not diſpute. 
Ll am Fifreen, my, mother ſays, (my Lord. ) 
, Mon. And are younot in love ? 
| Gen, I muſt nor charge my ſelf with fo much 1g- 
\norance, ro anſwer that 1 underſtand not what " 
meanes, I know the word, but never could app!) 
the ſence, or finde in it a paſhon more rhen orb 
nary. 
| Mes. Cupid hath loft his quiver then ; be cov1d : 


f nct 
F G4 Hef 


. 


Ine, | 


] time for this = Your ſcrvitox. 


Ma. 


not þe arm'd, and let you ſcape, whoſe ſole capri- 
ricy would be more glory then the conqueſt mage, 
(as Poers feigne) upon the Gods. 

Gen. 'Tis language with which you are plcas'd 
co mock your humble hand-maid. 

Mar. But this aflures&him blind. 

Gen, He wquld deſerve to loſe his eycs indeed, 
it he ſhould aitne a ſhaft at me. 

Man. Lady, you have a hearr, 

Gen. To which no other flame can approach,then 
that which ſhall Lghrt it to obedience of your will, 
and my good mothers, 

Moz. Obedience to my will > what if it were my 
will that you ſhould love ? 

Gw. Sir, I do love, 

5 Love with the warm affetion of a Mt 
S? 

Gen, Him whom I affe& (Sir) muſt nor preſume 
tofold me in his arms, till ygymens rorches ſhall 
burn bright, Hinrwhom I love, muſt be my huf- 
band (' Sir, ) 

Man. What if ſome great man courr you for his 


friend ? This age affords tew women, bur they will | 


now and then hold up their laps, and ler love en- 
ter in a golden ſhowre : Bur I thall rake a firrer 


Gea. Your Hand-maid. 


The language of Love. | 
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14 rich, but ſimple Gentlewan, thu wor, 
and wins a counterfert Lady , who mt 
wnmvillingly,yeilds to his ſuit:their name; 


ſuppoſe arc 
PUPILLUS, and FL AFlA. 


Prpilit. 
Ow , and how liangs the buſineſs? 
Flay. Nay, y ou know b.!!, | 
| Prp. Perceive you not an alteration , 0 
|cranſmuration in my outward perlon? | 
| Flav. Methinks your words tail oft your] 
tongue with a more becoming grace. | 
| Pp. Think ye (o? be wiſe and catch em| 
as they fall ; they may inſpire you. 
Flay, you arefirangely Meramorphos'd 
- | fince I aw you. 
Pup. O Lady, IF your heart be Rone, 1 
would it were broken. | 
Flay, I have heard men wiſh their M- 
fireſ heart wounded, never broke. 
Pup. P'ſhew, my loye is not like other 
| _—_ that will whine, and cry, look pale, and 
wear night-caps ; no, my love is a bouncing 
| love, and makes no more of cracking a [4 
dies heart, then a Squirrel of a nut : but hatk 
1.-40k8 word ia you ear (for I would net have) 


| any 
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; [you'il but ſay I once. 


any body know it) I am inſpir'd. 

Flav. Now by Diara, is it true ? 

Pup..I have ſaid it ; be wiſe,and have me. 

Flav. O you men have ſuch ſtrange waies 
to play upon poor women | 

Pup. Nay there's but one way I'd play 
| upon you. 

Flav. And will difſemble moſt egregi-] 
oully. | BY 
| Pup:Who, I difſemble ? why T'il be jadghs | 
ul all the world ; yet all my acts are not fim-. 


Flav. Nay, I almoſt believe you have not |. 
2 thought bur what is meerly innocent. 

Pup. If you'll but marry mes there is not 
that defire or inclination, whichyou ſhall have, 
but I will ſtrive with my beſt part to latishe ; 
what would you more ? 
| Flav. 1 muſt confels you promiſe fair 2 
| Pup. And will perform as well. | 
| Flay. Alas! my Virogin-feares bid me I 
ſhould nor yeild. 1 know not what to 7 


| 


Pup. Come, I know what to do, and. 


| Flay, Why then I wholly yeild me | 
| yours. : 
| Pap. That's well faid, this kiſs in earneſt ; 


| 
come we'll not (tand long upon the bufnels , 


but bz marryed preſeatly : 1 mult proyide 
| Rib-| 


! — 


l————. 
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| Ribbond for the Courtiers\ bur that col 
may be {par'd, now I think on't, for their Har 
are ſo ſtuff'd with Favours already , they 


finde no room to wear 'em : come then march 
forwards. 


Hymen! O Hymen ! ſnxff thy torch,and ſee, 
A pair of Lovers lead their way to thee. 


þ -D 


A Gentlewom#» flattering her Suitor (wis' 

was noxze of the wiſef) with hopes of en- 
joying her , thus rccoſts him : Their 
names ſuppoſe tobe 


SYLL1, and CAMIOL 4. | 
| Camiols. 
'XZ7 Ou ſee how teader I am of the quiet 20d | | 
peace of your affeRion, and what greit| 
ones T pur off in your fayour. | 
Sy. You do wiſely, exceeding wilely : and | 
' when I have faid, I thank you for't, be happy* 
| Cow. And good reaſon, in having fuct'®| 
| blefling. 
+ Sl. When you haveit, but the Bait 150%! 
yet ready , ſay the time , while I eriumpN dy 

rd ſelf. Rivals, by your leaves - I have wip'd} 
| all your noſes, without a Napkin you may 
| ct 
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| _ The laripnage of Love. 
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00922e now where you pleaſe: your lips may 
water, like a Puppies, over a Firmety-por , 
while Sy4s out of his two-leay'd Cherry» | 
ttone-diſh drinks Netar. I cannot hold out 
any long 


| I fit Oath T have broke; Lady, I muſt take # 
\ſsor two, onely for a preparative. = 


my we ſhall nor proſper : I had rather loſe 


in Sl. Pretty ſoul, how careful it is of me! 

| Ler me buſs yer thy little dainty foot for't: 
{ F [thacT am ſure is out of my Oath, 

| | Cam. Why ? if thou canft diſpence with 

| \itlo far , PH not be ſcrupulous , ſuch a fas | 

| | |rour my amorous Shoomaker ſometimes 

] | (eales 

| $31. O moſt rare Leather! I do begin at 

| | [the lowet, but in time I may grow higher. 

| Caw, Fic, you. dwell too long there : riſe, 

prethee riſe. 

Syt. O Tam upalready. 


ew. 


Cam. By'no means ; if you fogwear your 


my longing. [ 


i. 


@ Willow, Willow ;1'll onely fay, Go by, | 


er, Heaven forgive me, *tis not the | 


ie. 


—— 
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| ſafes roall that come to pay their ſervicesgives 
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A civil Complement, between "a great 
Lora, and an bononr able Lady: their name; 
are 


 GIOV ANN, and FIORINDA. 
Giovanni. 

Hat without warrant I pre- 

1 lure to trench upon your pri- 

Wacies, may argue rudenels of manners. But 

the free acceſs your princely courtehe youch- 


Madan, 


me hope to fiade a gracious pardon. 

Fis. If you pleaſe not to make that an Ot- 
fice in your confiruction, which I reccive as a 
' large fayour from you, there needs not this A- 


pology. | 


| 


, Y 


"a 
= 
yy — 
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Gie. You continue as you were ever, the 
greateſt myttery of fair entertainment. 

” Fso. Youare, Sir, the Maſter , and 1n wy 
Country have learnt to out-do all that in 

Court is praQtis'd ; but why ſhould weralke 

at ſuch diftancc? Sir, e1ye me leave to {ay you | 
are too punAual : You arc welcome, Sit ; | 
thereforc fit; and diſcourſe as we here iiled, for | 
we havye been more familiar. | 
. Giev. Your Excellence knows ſo well how | 
to command, that I can neyer crre when 10-| 


bey you. | 
| 


_—_—_—_—__—_—_ 
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T be languaze of Love- 131 ; 


| 


i 


4 6:ntloman,accident ally ſeems a G entlewonaawl om 
on the \udden be exceedingly affctts, thus cou 1s ber. 


Man. Er me not be thought riide (beautious 
"| -,Miſtreſs) rhat b-ing altogether a ſtran- | | 
ger to yuu, 1 dare atjume-ſuch conh- f 
de, as co proclaim my ſcIf your Votary., and 
wthour a bluſh ſay ] love you. Lt you beheld your» 
elf wita my eyes, or ſympathized of my paſſion | 
(which though young of growth, hath a firm fixed | 
root) you would not (I preſume) rax m: of giddic 
aſhneſs, char I ſuffer.mny ic1f io loon to be bound in 
loves terrers, 
new, Sir, you are anover-haſty lover, to ima- | 
pine | can art tirſt fight of' your perſon be ſurpriz- 
&d, and yicld : they muft be ſtrong allurements , 
muſt rempr a baſhſul Virgin, Rill inur'd to no | 
companion bur her feares and-bluſhes, ro give her | 
beart away, and live in thratdome to a ſtranger. | 
Man. /Love'(bright Miſtreſs) has Eagles eycs; it 
an beger aquaintance , even in a moment, ſud- 
Uy as timecthe rime that does ſucceed ir, 
| #8. Sir;it ſeems you have ſtudied Complement. 
\Man. Sweereſt beauty, ro make rhe addrefles of 
7 love-fick heart/plaip and apparent to you, that 
may ſcarch through my foul, and tind it all || 
ur creature, give me your patient hearing, 
Fon, "Tis a requeſt might rax my, manners , |; 
| deny it to one that 's noble (as your per- | 
m prom'ſes,)-aſe your pleaſure. | . 
Max. Which conſiſts in viewing your bright bcaue 
}z the 1dea of all perfe&ions which the Jealous | 
 JEavens, durſt ever lend to carths divincſt Lady 
[*ne(Lady)is a holy incelleual zeal, paſt imita* þ 
ſhould thoſe who- trace me take the conſtan- | Þ 
ns Swans,or neyer-changing Turtlcs. i 


— 
t4 TheCardof C ourtſhip : or, | 
4 0. Sir, he's a tookih lover, who, to gain his 
* miſtreſs, dares nor prom.le what you have uner'd: 
bur I muſt have more then verbal aſſurance of 
your love. 

Man. By your faire {clf, I amreal; do intend 
' whar I have told you,with as much true zeal as ./4- 
| chorites, do theu prayers ; and do 1mplote YOu, as 
| you have mErcy in Ycu , to take pity upcn my loves 
{ tern ſufterings,. and redrets them, by your conlent 
| co take me tor your husband, 
Hom. I daic not, Sir, to give away my (clf upon 
'fo lender arguments, as your owne bare repoit 
of rruc love : time and ExPLTicnce may produce, 
| what yer I muſt nut hove ro hear on, 

Man. 'Hcnor me? then fo much,as to perin'tme watt 
+ you home ; and when that task is Ec.ne, 3nd | muſl 
art from you, as cx:Jes from their native loile, 
ray think cn me, as cne that has plac'd his rol 
-| Extemr of bliis in your injoying : think you are the 

adwrack, by which the brittle V eflchot my hopes 
muſt through loves ſwell.ng ocean be directce, to 
a ſate harbour. 
| From. You are too powerfull in your ſpeech: 
you] put your ſelf unto a tedious trouble to gain a 
thing ; which whey you are pofleſt of, you will c- 
[pear your travcl, | 


3 
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| nflrulions ( direfed by. the Juke primarily 16 
|. -Unigar, yer he exemp:s no: ſame Gen:lemcn) 103 10 
” iy demean themſctues ts therr Miſtreſ)cs, 
E51: LEM "3715 q” 
| \Z Dummuli; mor acoaſt, her, with &aihiug., 350% 
I $- #<rtlp,huic, -vith your Lady, Seer Lady, | i 
PÞ.g, oi fuperaexcelient Lady;..nor in the Spar | f | 
garb, with a ſtarc-tace, a5-you had bucn caliſþ 
PL * | ot 
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| *<ra'to part, from ſo unvilt.ngly”: (Merchames ufe 
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of a Radith, and mcanr to ſwallow her tor Mutrca | 


oher'd with a good fullmouch dOarh,l love you: | 
bur ſpeak the Comin of overcomming Lovers z 
[ do not mean that ſtrange pedanruick phraſe us'd 


themſelves Rarke afſesby'c; praile their Miltretlcs 


o:nc they mean the fignes rheir Mercers or Pertu- | 
mers inhabit at; Bur you mult in gentle, irce, and | 
g:nuine phraſe, deL;ver your truz atte&t:uns ; praite | 
your Miſtrefſes Eye, her Lip, her Noſe, her Check, 
her Chin, her Neck, her Breſt, her Hand, her Foot, | 
her-Leg, her every thing ; and leave your Rolcs 
and your Lilics tor yoyr Country-Froes to make | 


EE ——————_ 


[u>18/e to be 
ROBBRT!8$, and LCRETIA, 


tob A 


| 
| Re you &.} reſolure ( my deareſt 
Miſtreſs} to perſiſt in your ſtrange ty- 
ranny, and ſcornc my conſtang love? | 


the powers celeſtial glory in, by aſcribing ito your| 
ot deſires; pray rather clorhe rhem in their owl 


tributes ; rerm them your luſt, Sir, you wild ure-{ * 


gular luſt, 
&85. This'is coynels, 
me cftcem ar a _high rate, 


2 cunning coyne's,to make] 
char Jewel which you' 


ur bad warcaway : ) rhink how much'pold 


by the Sun and Stars, while the poor Gyrles ima- ' 


Luc. Do nor, Sir, abuſe that ſacred title which} | 


By” 
15 S. 


tor: nor ler your words come 1rumbling forth, f 


by forms gallangs who go a:mc at wit, and make | 


Noſggaics of, | | 


1qg:nilemanſolicites a vertuors Gin'lerroman !o have | | 
the wſe of 5er bo Jy, orely to prove ber © Their nawrs | 
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| know, Sir, not your cſtate { were you rich CE 


heire )(hall buy my honouur, 


| which none but a mad-man would enter to potie!s : 


| 


To" 


mm 


poor trivial commodity: that thing call'd Hcnour, 
| which you ſo much ſtand upon, is mecily an ima. 
ginary voice, an unlubſtantial eſſence, 2nd ycr 
wr that thou ſhalt have real plcaſurcs, tuch as 
| Quzens, prone to delicious Luxury, would cover, 
co late their appcritcs. 

Lxcr. Away, Sir, you have a canker'd ſoul ; and 


Rob. Pray, iweer, forgive me; ſcal it with onc 
chaſte kiſs, and hencetorth let me adore you as 
the ſaver ot my honour ( had I meant as 1 laid.) 
My truth and tames picſcrver,by heaven, I did tut 
try you (1 muſt conicis) having a preat amb't'on 
to prove them lyerts,who cxtol'd your worth. Had 
you yc.lded ro my defires(my Iooicr heart by you! 
ccnicnt extinguillt) I ſhould have cſteem's (vea, 
divulp ditto : world)that you were but a piece 0! 
counrerieit gold,a fair houſe haunted wuhGoblins, 


burl have found your worth, and beg your pardon. 


done to tempt a womans weaknes. Farce you wel,Sir. 
. Ro, Farewell,the beſt of women, 


— W— — ——— I EO SEE AO OE ron et a uo 


The wee? ( that be may the better facilitate bis [uit ' 


Lucre. You have it, Sir, although 'r\as not well | 


the nftrefs thus enters into conference with her mais. 

o0er. QWeet Beancha , thou art entirely loved 
; of her whom I love more then my own 

life; thou art preſent ar all her critical mints; 
rub | her toes, and helpſt ro pull her ſmock orc ber 
| ears, 2 prethee, when opportunity ſhall corp." 
with time , and thou hear'ſt thy Miſtreſs prailing 
or pitzing her wooers (mention.ng me amongſt ihe 
reft)let me have thy 5 pq vote : I know thou 
> bove all her other men'/als: 


| art prevalent with her 


| / ; Maide 


— > — 
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' The la ngwage of Love. wk 


Alaid. Sir, you have amply oblig'd my grati 
mde, and (indeed) have bought my tuftrage. Sir, | 
expeR my uunoſt oratory on your behalt. 

wer, Sweeteſt Beancbazl am ſpacioully bound ro 
thee,and ſhall cver continue thy beneficial triend : 
prethee wear this Diamond 'or luck-{ake ; there's 
twenty good Angels immur'd in that one ſtone ; 1 
give them as thy guard:take heed, pranthagthatthou 
proverrue unto m2the ſtone wil loſe its vertue cl{c. 
May, Fear not my fidelity ; Sir, did yuu but 
[know how I ſollicite for you——— 
| #gor, Nay, my Beancha, do not think I have Icaſt 
' d2ubt of thy paſt paines, or furure perſevercnce. It 
| obtain this Genmtlewoman,thou ſhalc have cau{e ro 
thank that fare that deſtin'd thee tor this cuaploy- 
ment, Bur prechce dcal candidly with me; how 
ſands che afteRions of thy miſtrels rowards her fic- 
If ſuitor Mr, E.N 7 I fear,the yaſtneſs of his wealth | 
wil excuſe the ſhallownets of his wit , and make 

gratious in her cycs. 

Mad, Never doubt him,Sir : my Miſtreſs,though 
he-hold ir not convenient quite ro cj<& him from 
her rnorpardonſs nor one goodthought of him: 
he profeſt ro me in private, that in her eſteem 
be'sa meer ſtick of lugar-candy;and indeed,(he ſees 
cage him. Bur, if my deſires do _ _ 
n hopes, you are the Faſon, Sirgchat win TNIS I #fef'y 
and the Golden Tak ng nor do I doubt it. 

Wor, Thou ſing fwcerly in my cars : rouch bur 
bis ſtring, and I could ſtand a froſty winters night, 
hrowded bur with my ſhirt, to hear thy melody, it 
| Krunted' ſtrength can bur take ,in ts forty WE 4. 
arually triumph, and tharc one ha ppinels. 50m- 
rs hence, | mean to yiew My goddeſs. Farc- 
*l, my beſt peoncha. L 

Ka, Your beſt wiſhes wait on You 
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upon this practice (I mcan, this nnexpeRtcd viking 


i thar preſctibes himſelf the way ro gain 3 good 


ard of Courtſhip: or, | 
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j 

A Gentleman fired with the yeport of avith (bw! v ee 
wile yp ) having «b,wpily forced bimſclf inw hit 

| Company, thus jolluntes jer. 


| Man. Our pardon( lovely widow)form; bold 

intruſhon, The blind boy hathwing), to 
| henitic expedition; is ever arm'd, to 
\ihow that he can make way(it need be)through the 
trite Oppoſition, The fame of your tcature,& not 
| the report of your wealthy poſicſlions, hath put me 


you) which ſo many morrals (cirher tuniſhed with 
too much temeriry, or clſe not qualified with ſufh 
cient audaeſty) havye (hitherto) teared to _— 
weakened (ir ſeems) with a double wound ; the 
auſteriry of your deporrment, and the radiant re- 
lgencic of your Star-hke eyes : the firſt more 
ainfuH then the latter; and the latter more n- 
pportable rhen the firſt. 

wid. Indeed, Sir,you have amply diſcovered your 
ſclf ro be more raſh then wiſe , more giddy then 
rave, and more perverſe then poliuck. Whar 


upercilious ſawcineſs > I muſt rel] you, 5", 
char you have proclaimed your owne unworthi- 


of wooing. Do you think, Sir, to ingratiate you! 
ſelf into my favour by your daring Impugence ? 


opinion- from me , muſt win it by his obicquiouws 
care, not by his abrupr arrogancic. 
Man. Fair Widow, lar me 'mplore rem'fſion for 
This firſt fault; my furure carriage towards YOu, 


| Fthall be 


one contiuned ſeries, commixt of 10" 


c 7 we heard of me, that might incourage you to | 
this 


neſs, with your owne rongye, by this wayward wa) | 
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tlames, and be convertcd to an heap of Cinders. 


but were it granted Cx92id thus hath caug 
count yon me, Sir, ſo levious,as to rerturne a grant 
ofwhart (perhaps) is not in me to give, unto a man 
weerly a ſtranger unto me ( before this interveiw) 
an acquaintance of half an hours growrh? Sir, 
I muſt know your breeding, and your worth; your 
ſubſtance,, and the tamper of your mind, cre I aſ- 
ſent unto a ſecond marriage: bur if heaven keep 
|we fixt to my reſolycs , were there no berrer feed- 
(ers of Pedigrees, then I am like to prove, Nature 


merous breed, 

Mex, Dear Widow, you ſhall have a full reſti- 
mony of me : my birth's not mean , my educa- 
tion hath been verryous; nor is my eſtate yer ſunk 
beneath the degree of tear. But do nor fay, (nor 


olds and like the melancholy Phenix , ingender 
wth your ſelf; 'ewilkgive the babling vulgar cauſc 
tothink, that your dead husband was no compleat 
man; orthar your ſelf, by ſome default in nature, 
takes no felicity In amorous 2s. O flie this ſingle 
| ie! Venrs hath two Doves to draw her Char. ot : 
Dapbne was metamorphos'd to a tree 3 curel Anax-, 


| eret, to a marble ſtatue : bur flexible Ariadne, con- | 
browes ingirt with a | 


erred © a glorious Star, her 
ht wreathe of Saphires. Nor was _ bac 
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wid. You have the art for to paint our a rom 
t you, | 


for both the Indies think) you'l end your daies in | 


| 


Me 


will have no cauſe for to complain of her too ny-} 


19| 


and ſervice. When I firſt hearkned to tie breath of 
Fame (too thrifty in divulging your rare feature) 
[ felr the flames of rfue affetion hovering abour 
' myheart : but this inch of time that my eyes have 
| beenſo bleſt ro gaze on your bright beauty, Cxpid 
bath caſt all ,£/ua in my buſome ; and withour 
you be pleas'd to afford me love, 1 ſhall expire in | 
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ftaſteſul act, ſhall give you cauſe ro hate, or me to 
| fear ; onely debar me not ſamer;mes to fee 1. 


.\cleman,lI dare nor to deny you ſuch a favour: yet Jet 
not your viſits be roo frequent , too £a71y iN the * 
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kind and gentle tamale, propitious to her lover, or 
her wedded mare, bur the all-powertul Po'ts have 
divulg'd them for eminept conlicllations, pleaſant 
flowers, and mares for Goddeſlcs. 

wid. T his is vain Poetry. Bur Sir, becauſc 1 will | 
not ſeem too rigid, or chriſten my ſelf crucl; here- 
after, when 1 know you better , have Icarnt what 
you have been, and whar you are, you may expect 
as much as may be theught, from her who hugs lie! 
| honour as her life ; knows her owne worth, yet 1s 
not proudly obſtinate; muſ} th:nk him ernly man, 


The Card of Coutſhip : a 


dE — 


not beggcry; and would in all things be a com- 
pleat woman. | 
Man. May 1 then have the promiſe of ſuch happi- 
neſs,as in the mean time, til your doubrs are ſolv d, 
ro have acceſs unto you. By all things vertuous, no 
unbeſecming errand , 


41d. You have your wiſh,Sir ; as you are 3 Gcn- 


morn.ng, or too late at night. Sir, this Jarge dijpen: 
ſation had not been, were 1 not confident of your 
noble thoughts, and what you(ſccming[y) {incere- 
ly promiſe. 

Man, Y ou bleſs me above meaſuic. 


—— 


— 


A fricnd meeting, an acquainiance of bus accidentally 4: 
the Tavern. 
The fir. R. F.D. Bocrhus hath much bt {ric ndcc 

me, to guide my feer to ſuch an bapp- 


whom ſhe can honour ; hates not the poorzyet Joves | 


LE nb:Comng. ecſiure, CI di- 


neſs as toimbrace you here,whoſe company 1 ba'© 
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| *hoke fortnight reſt b-ncath 
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ever called, my chiefe ſolace, 

The ſec. Sir,you are pleaſed to take norice of him, 
who is alrogerhor unworthy your acquaintance , 
and whoſe urmoſt ambirion is to be liſted amongſt 
the number of your humbleſt ſervants, 

The firſt. O friend ! you ſtrive ro be acure in your 
refponſions, and would fain oblige me your crea- 
ture,by your voluntary ſubmiſſiveneſs, Wirh leave 
of your ſelf, and this your worthy triend , ler this 
room hold all three, Bur why,dcar triend,have you 
ſo long ab{ented your ſelf from my dwclling > 

The ſec, Sir,l hope you have not b-en in priſon,or 
taye commenc'd a ſuit in Law, or becn vitted with 
lickneſs, that ſwife rime (1 your opinion) ſeems to 
flag his wings, or to have ſprain'd his feer. Ir is b 

g gs, or to have ſprain'd his fcer. Ir is but 
bx dais ſince (accompani'd with our loving mate 
Mr. 1.R.) I fupt with you and your fair wite,at your 
own manſion. 

The firſt. You have reſoly'd my querie, Six daic? 
(faid you?) why to me {who love ycu)by computa- 
ton it appeares ſix months. Pilades and Oreſtes flepr 
b-neath one root; Damon and Pilbizs never rook 
two waics : our friendſh'p hath been long, ler it be 
laſtng. Do you not know my {eli ? all my Dcme- 
ſt'cks, whatever 1 call mine (my wite excepted) 
are at your command. 


G conleſs your many bouncious favours are far be- 
yond rhe hope of my requital : I love not, S:r, to 
heap upon the rally, 758 

The firfl. Now you wrong your judgement, and 
ceſert, your firſt ta.re p-inciplcs : tis nag 
doth imply, you dare not truſt my goodneſs: 
this ( dear friend) deſerves ſevere amercem-nt + 


will preſcribe your pznance 3 you ſhall for one 
my roof 3 nor 


care 


_—_ 


2r| 


The ſe.Sir,l have ever been bchold'ng to you,and | 
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| of ſack. 

{ The ſccond. You may command your creature; 
[UI], pledge you, with a hearty zcal; although ] 
] fear you Þ) & 1is ſolemn contract have but tound 


| A young man who hath formcrly ſollicited, an! nur: 


. 
Alt A 
_— 


4 owne manly vertues , from turprize of weak at- 
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cat nor drink but in my company ; this to begin 
| from rhe firſt minute that we leaye this place ; and 
as a tyc unto this ſtipulation, pledge me this boy] 


out a way to charge your ſclt. 
The firſt, No more of that (dear friend.) 


——— —_ —_— 


| "_ 


———_ 


ed a refulſe, thus rexews the onſet, and pievailes. 


Weereſt, I hope your late refuſal 
of my love, is al:cr*d now, by your 
more gentle pity, My conſtancy, 
carries more ſtrength abour it, then to be blaſted 
with your firſt repulſe, Forc'd forward by the caulk 
of my affeftion,I muſt again be advocatc, and hops 
my ſuit will be «ﬀ<ed. 

Maid. Sir, I bgſcech you, make me not thus the 


Young, man. 


| lubje& of your mirth or complement : your ſoul is 


too ſecure (however you are pleas'd to talk) 11 its 


| teftion. 

Young man. Your bright eyes, like heavens bleſt 
Iighr, when from a miſt of clouds he pecps, and 
gilds the earth with brightneſs, can quicken and fie 
cyen marble hearts, with love ; thaw ſouls of Ice. 
A maletaQor's fears are more upon him ere hc do 
come to his tryal,then when he hears the Judge pro- 
| Nounce the ſentence of his death ; *tis ſo with me3 
and I ſhould be more bleſt, ro hear that voice 0! 
| Yours,with a ſevere refuſal ſtrike me dead,then live 


== = | 


rermenred ina ſad ſuſpence,ignorant ofmy deſtinies 


— 
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Maid. Sir,could I frome my Virgine-thoughts to 
love, they ſhould be fix'd on you : butl am fo 
1 | well conrent-and ſerled in a Virgin life, I cannot 
{wih to change it, 

0! Towg man. Alas, fair maid, Virg nity is but a 
[| fingle good, a happincls which , like a Miſers 
| |wealch, is as from others, ſo from your owne uſe , 
lockt up and cloſely cabin'd, fince ir admirs no 
communicat:on of its good, When you ſhall in 
the ſtare of marriage freely taſte Natures choice 
 |pleaſures, you will repent you much you cre afteR- 
cda ſingle life. | 

Maid, You have prevail'd : receive me freely. 
[ am yours for ever. 

Towng mae, Let this kiſs ſeal the comract, 


| | The parting of two fricnds. 
The firf, Yu I am infnitely ſorry , that my e- 


nergent buſinz1s will not perm.r me | 


yer longer to enjoy your company, 

The [rcond, Sir, you beſt know your owne occalt- 

00s; I (hall nor deſire to detain you a m/nute Jon- 

| \ger then you may ſafely fivcar 'tw:ll prove no de- 
9p unto your ſtate, 


The firſt. You are noble in all your deportments 3 

and (hall ingage me firmly , it you 1] but pleaſe, 
about to morroſ} this time, to honour me with 
jour perſon ar my houſc. } 
The ſec. Sir,l ſhall wair on you the hour you with; 

| ut with affured hope to find you no nonreſ19ent. 
The firſt, Elſe let me forfeit your fair friendſhip. | 
Farewell, my worthy friend ; I ſhall expect Fo & 
{The ([econd. Except great Tove once m_ nn 
FREWo nights in onc, to ſport with his 4 = Ty 
- , 1 not 141i. 

: and Morpheus drive Sol's chariot, I will p* 

| Much happineſs wait on you, Sit 
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An humorous conceited fellow mecting an o'd (hul 
painted) Gemilewoman, Their names, | 


CACADROMO, and Miſtreſs FutsoME, 


Cac. Save thee, ſweet parcel of paint ; you 
come from the Oyl ſhop now, | 

M's. Fu'ſ. How, Sirhah | tram whence ! | 

Cac. _ from your ſcurvy facc-phylick, I have MW 
met thee otren in this angle of the City. To behold! 
thee not painced, in-lines ſomewhat ncar a miracle, | | 
Theſe in thy face,were deep ruts, and foul loughs, 
the laſt progreſs thou mad'ſt ro thy ſuburb-bayd. 
There was a Lady in Fraxce, that hay ng l1gd the 
Small Pox, flea'd the $skin off her tace, to makeit 
more leyvcl; and where before ſhe look'd like a 
Nutmeg-prater, ever aftcr ſhe reſembled an abor-| 
tive hedge-hog, 

Ms. Fulſ. Yeu area fooliſh knave ; do you call 
this paint.ng ? 

(ac, Nogno ; bur you call it carrcening of an old 
morphew'd Lady, ro make her diſimbogue 2gan. 
There s rough-caſt phra{c,ro your plaſtique, Þ aze-| 
well, old crenc of Cappadg: 1a. 

Ms. Fulſ. Now the curſe of Cuckolds light upon 
thee. 


. | 


[EET 


A friend having b;ouzht one of his acquaintance boints 
thus entertains him. 


V2 = iD” => 2-2-4 


Jut1o, Cosmo. 


Jul. Sir, 1 have too much intrencht upon your 


patience, to bring you thus far, for ſo poor a wel 
come, 


4 


| 


/ 


! ES AP _<o 


[a 2 5! uoy i$ B4#E | | 
| {4 You abound..in allpexfeRtions, Pleaſe you | 


W| hich 1, preſepr -.unte you with 85 awful loye, as | 
WM! morals offer; incenſe ro the Deities, 


| words xran{vers'd, would -betzer fic my utterance. 
1-4 Pray, Siry ler this. be buc a formal entrance 
| 


| owne ; comm 


[aever furniſhr untill now, your preſence makes 
[| Coſm. Sir, You roo much grace your ſervant. 
bes ,. which. would  perfwvade you feed wore p 


| &+ | m Lucullys, were hc / 
| "Pine at this repaſt - I amno Gurmund:Zzcr, NOT 
7 


CY 
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'n Thelengeage of:oLove. 25] 
16a. 'You have oblig'd my gratitude above 
: your heart I (ce's as faply ſpacious, as 
his your well-buile, richly furniſht fabrick. 1 am | 
too poor in Courtſhip, 4p xpreſs. how I accept this ; 


Oo 


- 
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CES 


ke, and zaſkethaſe homely cates my houle affords J 
| 


' .6a/m. You: prompt me what ro ſay, Sir ; thoſe | 


[vio our future friendſhip: Iam oblig'd ro you 
[for many. favours; in the performance ot which 
courtefies, you have ſhown your ſelf the legitimate 
ſon of your moſt worthy father, aſwcll heire to his 
Yertues, as his Lands 
Coſm, Sir, Gal e,all my ſervices, as your 
| an 4 4 is mine : all my facul- 
66s ſha}k be imployed, rs practiſe rexribut ion, 
Is. Sir, I thank you, and.ſhall be cycr preſt to | 
gauke your goodneſs, Pray, Sir, cat ; how 1clh 
you this Greekiſh wine 2 
Com. 'Tis pretious as the milk of Queens z I | 
tave.nnt dranke the like : oreat Ot'oman himſelt 
+ not a purer 1:quor, Sir, tro our furure a- þ 


[ 


wity, 
. Fu. 1. moſt cordially thank you. My houſe was 
ac happy. 


Sir, you want whar I with, ſome choice 


: 
F 


berc h:mſ{clf, could not | 
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| yer am guilty of their ridiculous geſtures, who muſt 
F + lavecvery.bit ſawc'd with this word, Sr, I beſeech 
| yoc eate 3 and riſe as hungry, but more tools by 
| tar, then when they ſat down, 
| J«/. Youarc in all reſpe&s your ſelf, Sir. But 
| *faith , Cnce we're ſo opportunely mer, ler us not 
[part ſo coolly., m—_ my owne wine be good, the 
miſchief is,] have nobuth hangs at my door, no li- 
]nena prons to ſqueak 4302,Si7:the name of Tayern, 
{adds to our defires, Me thinks ablurditics dance 
- 4 round about me,when I drink hcalths at home. 
Coſ. Sir, Batches will reward you tor vour cour- 
refc entail'd unto his Pricſt.My ſervice wairs upon 
| you. 
| 


Ao 


— 
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Two Genl. mon (acquaintance) mect in the ſtreets, 


 VaLlasSCo, Izpke. 


Y dearfriend Palaſcs, now in the name of: 
| good fellowſhip, whar hath been the impe- 
diment that hath hmdered you from viſiting me 
theſe many weeks? I hope youare not turn'd 
| Stoick , nor in love with Catg's beard, or Dis 
i gercs his Tub. Are the Table- books, Bowling-al- 
; lies, and Taverns, now grown uſcleſs ? Thou wett 
| a Courtier, when there was a Comt. 1 hope theſe: 
% daics are not ſo dangerous, but we may ſport 
nd quaſft with 1'mitation, and deal for wholclome 
c(h, without being at the charges to disburle to, 
Panders and Porters, for a cloudy conveyance to 
our owne lodgings, 

Pa'a. Sir, You are m'ghtfly ' miſtaken, if you 
conce.t I am one of Cry ppus Scholars ( Arifif- 
pus 1 will allow to be my Maſter Theſe froward 


Ped. 
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t.mes cannot tranſmigrate an Anchurites ſoul into 
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wy beeſt ; no, 1 reraane my merry temper ill, I 

throw Sizc-ace, till I loſe ro my (hirt ; bowle away | 
Crownes as Counters 3 not give ore till my pockets 

| look ike rhe piRure of famune, leanc and empty ; 

and I walk after the bowles with my hands behind | 
me, to denounce who plaics faircſt, nor daring. to 
| bt;rhere's a rub,you'll ſay.T am (till cheſame I was 
| hen you ſaw me laſt, in teaturc, geſture demean- | 
our, and all orher appurtenances ; onely my will 
$notto you as formerly. I muſt te]l you, Pedro, 
that you have forfeited rhe name ot a friend : and 
by all my hopes, were it not that the thought of 
our former amity ſuppreſt thoſe flames of fury in my 
breſt, I now ſhould kill thee, 

Ped. YValaſco, 1 know you think I am ſo much a 
man, as not to fear your worſt of anger, were you 
Alides ſecond, and graſp'd Zeucs thunder bolt; much 
lels with ſupple hams, and ſuppliant hands, to 
neepto you, and beg your abſc\Srion, Had I been 

wity of that Thang of friendſhip, which you un-: 

ly do ſuggeſt, I would maimaine and juſtifie 
my error, maugre your ſword or buckler, But how, 
vn, have I wrong'd you ? 

Vala. The Blade Don rombe, two hours fince I 
mer, who told me , eight daics ago you and he 
lupr together ar your Miſtreſs Sco/p!054 5 lodg- 
ng; where, in diſcourſe what trucly-noble ſparks 
ine Inns of Court now ycilded , hc rankt me * 
nongſt the reſt; bur you with ſcornes and pam © . 

re your Miſtreſs,proclaim'd me nothing gh | 
man of a dull ſenſe, onely a valiant vYoUce 3 ”_ 1 
many other moſt unfriendly rexms, ſo baſc, 1 nate 
toname them. 

Ped, Now by theGods, / alaſce, that Re | 

0 hath abus'd us both ; chee,Þ) 3 wo « Fu 
vous informarion;me--Bur 1'11 nor ſtand ro or 
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Pit make cutworks in the viftaines skin, and lice 
kis throat fo wide , -nexr time he drinks his morn- 
mngs draught , he ſhall go near to ſpil his liquor; | 
he ſhall confeſs before you, or elſe undet his hand| 
recantthis'lyc, and cke record h;mſclf a branded 


Raſcal. Will chat atone you, and renew our loves 


Val. I'taye ever harbonred noble choughrs <& | Ge 
[yo0n, and ſhall eftecm your friendſh'p ever preti >" 
ous, \ worthy the acceprance of a Deity, Chaſtiſe Tm 


this Raſcal till he cries peccav? ; and, like ro bro- 
ken bones, which, diftocated by ſome unhappy ac- 


| 


| 


I 
| ſec] 
| fort 
joy 


cidenr, ſer by a'skilful hand, unite more frm then 
ever, ot friendſhip ſhall rake birth ancy , we'll be 
another P:lades and. Orcffcs. 

Ped. No more of this : my deeds ſhall ſpeakmy 


real thoughts 2 let's ro the Tavern, Bully , and til 

{rhere, o're full-crown'd cups, joyn our right hands, | go 

Hoz Coach-mian! harry us, in thy four-wheel'd A 

pouch, to that Argefian Bacchanalian Cliſian, who |Wr ! 

ceeps rhe golden Fleece ſecurely ſafe ; yer hangs it) 5 

asa figne, even at his door. His marble vault (a-\W- 

; [1ohe) includes Nepenthe : the Co:ſich-grape is onely = 

4} his. Away,away. _ 
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Two-Merchants on the Exchange; Mr.Main 1alt,and Wl x 

MY. Topſaile. Ye 

the 

Main maſt \ AR. To/a'le, your beſt wiſhes m 

IVF nviron you ; you ſce 1 keep [Wh 

T5 $4 | ; my word. 1 de 

Tod. Good faitf TI faw you not. All ho ppinels alt i 

on ygu, Wweee Mr, Ain Maſt ; youre a fi: ob- \W.. 
ſerver of ;Your rime, .* * 


'Ma'nmaſt, 1 ever was ſo, Sir. Time's 3 old 
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| 


| 


quiouſly, he fl es ye elſe, Bur whar's the news from 
Neptune's Sea ? how gocs things in the great and 
watry-world > are your ſhips 11b'd wah riches ?- 15 
Als propitious to your Vowes ; his bag-check'd 
bojsnot roo rpbuſtious? Ha? I'm ſure 1 find a great 
day of Trade: Titons , atzended by a crew, of: 
wword-fiſhes, are turn'd moſt deſperate Pirates :} 
12 traffick, no commerce with forrajgne Nations. 
Alas that ere 1 liv'd to ſce this day. 
Ty. Had L had the ſage U//)es power , for to 
clude all windes from Scas lave Zephyrugy. my 
[forraigne rrade could not have been more proſpe- 
rousthen GL) within theſe few years: but pows ;rb5 
me (with ſtorms on land) perpetual guſts ar Sea 
lhake all commerce to nothing; yer I bear up |} 
and as my name, Top and Top-gallanc Ike; 1 | 
| plowon Neptauey, and returne ſafely home, with 511 
[ ]Pechaſes, (eſars motro's mine,man ; act him, 
[l te ſhall be recorded & have been dame Fortunes | 
{ly favourite. Yex 3 with Engliſh wares I' did 
anve n Spaine. id; z I had a rich return, Ji: 
(came home with a merry wind.Tiiyie iu patule que 
Wa 393 eſt narrand; locus. ; 
Foparruch Learned Mr. Topſaile, the Gods o the | 
2s befriend yow marvelloully. 
T#.'m much. bouod indecd to the old blue-beard, 
V'piguns 3 to his Sohs the Tytens, bis Daughters 
Mermaids ,. and his couzens the 7hales. Bur 
"more ot this : many words will not fill a mans 
}: ſhauld we talk this two hours, there would | 
& Ittle uſe of a pick-rooth. My much-honour dj 
*nd, Mr, Mainmaft, ſhall 1 bc ohens w=_ 
FN.25.20 intjoy your com at T1E,CA VIDE. va 
kg bobfde! O NE ancinlg up of a paire of 
wneys, and carbonadoing of 4 cold Capon * 
Manmaſt, Sir, you thall Command the exerciſe | 
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4 of my recth, and the filence of my tongne, I'l] wai 

on you, Sir. | 

Topj. O Sir, you teach me what to ſay: Tani: 

| your ble ercature, and very happy in the ſoci- 

ety of ſo worthy a friend, Nay, Sir, let ine alone 

for complements, it I ct upon't, Comc, good Mr.| 
| Mammaft. 


A— 


| The Woocy ſending bis Miſtreſs a pair of white-[cin' gd 
Gloves. 

{ WHen on your whiter hands theſe Gloves you 

Remember Cupid,and his ſpotleſs law, (dray, 

Morrals do wrong him much, with fly pretence; 

And when they love, they DoQtors do commence 

In Cxmine's colledge, whenas love is free ; | 

There is no craft in perfeR amity. | 

Theſe are fring'd round : Phylatteries were good, | 

| Tillby the Phariſees dy'd deep in blood. | 

| The colour which Narciſ took, when he 

Converted to a Daffadil, here ſec ; 

Which Hieroglyphically ſeems rorell, 

Inhating me , you love your ſclf roo well. 

How happy are theſe skins, that may ar pleaſure 

Kiſs your faire hands, and rifle all loves treaſure ! 

Bur theſemuſt be compell'd that thing ro do, 

For which I ſigh, and pray, and weep, and woo. 

Bur know(brighr faire one)when my taske 1s don, 

| You thall not need(like theſe) ro draw me en, 
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| Fitted to all Humours 
|.» and Inclinations, uſeful 
| and delightful. 
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eqpiebere, bath taken 
| (Larke-like) to the heavens doth ſing. 
Pencian Daphne here di/plajes 
ter armes, and ſhrous him with her vdy*5, 
Avaſt pile of Sabean gums, 
| with fat Hee atoms , 
"Thu mayfh behold, and cheare thy ſunſe 
Wh ns Idalian frankiacenſe. 
Harmoniogs.etchoes &0.invite 
Thee 10 attcntion an4 dilight. 
x Humenrs do no:.Fudgement binds 
" ddaghug lh we; fear Lk 
C3->204 f 
bes C 4 
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AM 


| Ont of alay and bieyble Gntb, falling-in oc wit 
| ſome grcal Lady,thus preſents hys Je 4x 


} Grations Matiam, 


ven hath rais'd to perfection. ,1 am too poot 


power to make me. *Tis not your birth or fortune 
that I court, heavens witncfs with me : for had you 
| bi an humble ſhepherdeſs,and I a Monarch, this 


obey a Trance ; and as 7 Viſion, my amazed fight 
heheld you. The revolution of thoſe Star-like cics 
deſerves a new Aſtronomy ,*ro' contemplare it, | 
{know I catch ar a Star, and attempr to fathome 
| Clouds; bur it is nor that ching call'd danger, that 
[can affrighr:\me ; Were you inclos'd with rocks ol 
marble, whoſe lofty tops knew no diſtance betwixt 
the Skies and them, would, with winged {pecd;fcalc 
[| "hoſe aſpiring Wall atid,ip deſpite of al thar durſt 

deraine you, bear you in my arms;beyond che reach 


the. 


| 


"luſtre of your eyes harhexhal'd choſe dell and fog: 
Bf YAPourss that clogg*d aty ſoul with: the concen: 
pation of my great unworthineſs 3 O continue 
F | ch6K ſoulreviving beams, frfice without their com 
: forrable influence, I muſt freeze to Cryſtal, and 

| Periſh more miſerably then the wrath of Gods 0! 
"5 Men 


Toe 2-4 eee 


} 
- "——_ % = - - 
- - <7 Rn —— WD - — oo _ 
wy ——_ 
: — bl. — 
: Y = — RE EC CC man 


\ 
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_— ——  — i — ans. | 


Ou are a Lady in whom conſiſts all that hea- 


to enjoy ſo great! a Treaſure 3 and hall be e-|| 
yer,till 1 grow immortal; which alone rcſts in your|! 


| love had been, *cauie *rwas decreed by FatCc. When] 


1 tr aw you, -hechoupyir my? foul was forc'd to] 


of danger. You have been pleaſed, bright Anaxe-| 
rete, to ſmile upon your” poor 7phz ; the radiant | 


—_— —— — 


| t#e Untbagt of Love. 32 
: 


P— — — — — —_——— 


— —  — — — 


Gen(upiced) can poſlibly lhowre upun the cayuft- | 
kad ofany deſolate mortal, 


pright Goddeft, | 
Your bumble admirer, 
and [wo/ne Servant, &c. 


——— . 


F 
— 


4- | =_ 
(| 40 Anon} beine forbidden by bis Miſtreſs any more 
I | + Court, by Epiſtle or 0:berwiſe, declareth bimſe!f F 
j|W | #46. 
. Dear Miſtreſs, 


Ou have given me command not to lore; which F 
If Yi conteſs I have ill obeyed ; bur you KNOW, « 
1 ' Miſtreſs, that forbidden things are Ever mary 
& [corered by mortals; which is the reaſen that 2 /þ 
have not had the power, ſince your forbidding Me /Þ 
NF {*o think of any daber thought, bur of loving ay 
\M [Miftres, there is no. kind of dury that | oo pich! 
not; there is no cruclry of chance or Fate,to V 2 

Meh expoſe my {clt, Ta” 
either ceaſe you to forbid me love, 0r.05 fol- | 


hit Johr: Froage to purſue me 3 ſince eel, 
Prvellen oy bind leaves yr ove t:berry | 
or thoughr, bur whar it doth infpit<. g fire ro'fi 
& well forbid the warer for tO deſcend) > Rottbve, | 
Mount on high, as command me £0 o—_ che te : 
| [You; which I'muſt do, though in doing 07 
| | love parch me to cinders. | Wh. 
Wn + eruil Miſtreſs 
1 W1 | T 01 conft ant _- ” & | 
BI ” -09p5 of threats; NC. 
no: t0 be ſhaken off [ld ons The 


(\ 


o ” __ 
non... 


 — 


| 
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| happineſs, w 


| are puniſhr with diſdaine, ſha]l come and pay fad 


j ayr which doth convert the falling dew into 4 


— 


-1\ 


The I over having recerved an utter denya! of his pig 
fer'd ſervice, ſo that he js out of hope to acc us his de- 
fired hapincſs , takes his leave of bis Lady thus monn- 
fully. | 


(Faire, faire onc) | 
An law or torture fright his ſoul, who is eye 
ry houre extended on the wrack ? No: ſince 
you pa me , twill add unto my future 

en love ſhall know I'm one thar di'd 
your martyr. And for my body, when intomb'd in 
earth, a Cypreſs-rree ſhall ſpring up from my 
grave, under whoſe ſhade ſuch mourntul lovers a 


s 


— <-> 3 E<e+ 


rribure of their teares;z which by that charitable 


froſt, ſhall be congeal'd , and raiſe ro my ſad me- 
mory a laſting monument of tranſparent chryſtal, 


| 
| 
| 


, I 4 
| | ky preſence: by an irreſiſt;ble Fare 


TEXT 1 prong x. - m me. 


Se dies your diflvefſed 
Martyr, R, H. 


ire tees —— 


— 


I” I 


x to paſt beyond the ſeas, or otherwiſe 
himſelf. a while from bis Miſtreſs, 19k Nl 


S © 


My dew, 
WP leave the winter'd people ofthe North, «ht 


minures of their funumer ; when the Sun de-| 


| Patng leaves them m cold walls of Ice, 2 
leave thee (my.'cnely lupp'neſs cnearth) com 


1'© are ſover'd {or 4 r.me, el (pan (0 


ſ x S; —» ES 4.9) egdbgRroans rim. — Wo —_— a  —— ; 


_— * PEE te Pnommy 


TT / 


- 


wv 


+ The language of Love. 35 | 


| ame, "ewilLincreaſe our joyes, when next wee meet; 
when. we ſhall joyne againe in a confkrmed unity 
for ever :.. fach will our next :upbraces be (my dea- | 
reſt) when, the remembrance of former dangers 
| (0 parenes angry frowns our laves,) will 
| | fſtco. Joys, in perperuity 4. will force. our. ſleeps 
to ſteal .ypon our ſtaries, Thee, daics muſt come,, 
and ſhall, without a cloud ar night of fear, or 11 
th till when, keep warm my foul wicha thy bo. 
ele, 


"— Wy Dt A i. Ali 


Thy devoted ſervant, 
| Y 1 | P B. 


ee eee 


— — 


The Amonriſt having failed to meet bis Miſtreſs at a 
Mace appointed, thus excuſeth bimſelſ. 


"Mhitref,, -- 4 


ES ca(as you may ſuppoſe) offi red ung | 
er | 


tent) proying abortive, 1 have atlumed the cconbll 


© to apologize thus for my content. = 


d from yew | 
A melancholy,vegerive, in che abſence 0 
l hang down my rooping head ,Lh pk no! 
that I &efire ra withdraw from 10 worchy a ſervizuti 


| IN, 


wy .: dhe... Amman din. am. dt... 
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- 4 


as T efteem yours; under whom 1 ciſe rather ie 
ſuffer extream tyranny, then elſewhere to live be. 
neath rhe pertc&eſt Empire. Bur ſo it hipned,that| 
at che very hour when I was —_ ro COME ang 
wait on'you, a'MAcnper od *þ | 

certihe me, thar my Unklc' (of whom I 'tave tecev:t 
ed's large Legacy) lay even'at the point of death | 
earneſtly wiſhing ro behold me erc his d«<panure 
ro the inviſible land : the performance of whote de- 
fire, was the onely occaſion that impedired my ar- 
| tendence on you, I humbly intreat you (Miftre's) 
ro accept of this trne narration, as a ſuthcicnt cx- 
cufe ; which f#H continuc you 1m my opinion, 


The ptory of my tt onthts , 
| Joverargae Good: of my life, | 
| and extream feluity of xy/ou', RT. 


LC 


pn I 


— 


| The Lover heving found bis 24 reft:bufely inconfiutt, 
lakes bi laſt farewtll: of ber % : * 


I'#ft I ove, 


Sy C lÞcc1muft write to one thet harh ſcorned roan- 
| cr My Epiſtles anytime this monithgrake it no! 


in {wcar, cme to 


— infavourof you” ir is'hor ro you; bur to this pa- 
hes you” i 13'hor ro you; buy y 
of » 9s rhatI may never more have them in 
m EXCEMN to deteſt rheir cauſer, You have not 
derived me 3 for 1: Ing fince foreſaw the in- 
tability *of your minde, If''ytr you did re)} 
cauſe of this Four mifide}iry '# | 

| occaſion; you rook' I: v4 "ne bur to 
preten © that were coloiiied with (allc 
©, Lwould herein excoſe you aga.nſt my 


I cell my thofights; ſo to &xburden my fclf 


not 9 ble to | 


"Ph? -s Sax -\, 


- © aa dt ws ws W—_ 


_ _ 


Ls... Mn tt ot. Bon HL 


| en A an onyayntmeg—ngy 


iclt | 


cc eros wa 


Pl ren 


cw ow — +» 


—— 
OST. 


x this Epitaph upon your Tombe, 
| Epitaph, 
Here 
Dots forbi# tromne, or name : 
ſhe w44 on9e, & this, a flone, 
Tilisver fon made her none-:. .' 
en, her beauty ſtaind ber ſont; 
Being fair, ſhe was moſt fowl : 
Lov'd, yet hated all, "ti crdſs'd ; 
Vhem ſhe low'd, ſhe bated moſt, 
She was rhild in Language tos; 
Every. Nation did ber. woo.  -- 
Pies rengh enterpret well, 
| $12.fhe Faſhiov'd how to ſpe 
brongh the Noſe. If any paſs 
|Onthis tender yeilding, graſs, 
|To view this piece, do not weep 3 
[O-F44:4 | 
| Oy Clarity brds ws ſays 


remains a piece, that Shame 


pion then LET. 72 


—_ — 


| 1 Sbe'1t happy ndwv ſhe's clays 


— 


ht. AM... HM 


 ThHWgiage bf Love. 37 

:K This then is my comfort, that you have no o- 
ther reaſon for your change, them your owne in- 
oaſtancy: and though I have not ries enough to 
[tay yo, yet havel reſolution enough to ler you 
204 and have 'as much patience in your loſs, as l 
udcontentment in your poſlefſion. Adicu for ever. 
And becauſe you ſhall be certainly atlured, thar I 
now as perfectly hate you, as hererotore I doringly 
tied you (to perperuare yoar memory ) I will 


238 The Cardof Courcſhip : or, 


Th: Lover bems, provibited the fight of his Miſreſ,, ti 
ther by the fir: oppoſp''on of ber Parents , or th 

| pevſwaſive coun{cl of her euardian', ſends ber this 
Letter. YE: 


 Dearefl Dove, 


T Here 1s no longer means of living abſent ficm 
my life : fince you are nut with me, 1 amno 
more my ſclf. I may be forbidden the ſecing of yuu, 
{but never the loving of you : or if they will forbid, | 
tyct they can never hinder me. Such as owe mc molt 
| ood will, do teftifie rhe leaſt unto me, and that 
jy goons of my affection : bur I chulc rather 10 
; be lictle obedient ro them, to be the more taithiul 
ro you. Live you then in this aſſurance, if you will 
not that I dic ; and become aſſured likewiſe, that 
1. my life (hall ſooner be extin&, theachar fair flame 
that dayly does conſutge iz. | 


Divine Miſtreſ, 
Johr humble creature, © 
happy to ſerve you, A. S- 


% 


A Maid, or Widow, having afforded her Suites. a fital 
anſwer (perhaps) contemmed and affionted bim, m9 
fon thange df thoughts ſeek tovegain bis love, this. 


| (rently Sir), 


þ 
, 
WEE 
þ 


F there be no greater Cor iyerumto the mind of 
one, then thar which forceth us (deſpight of our 
ſclves)to ſeck to thoſe whom we have before(and 


. 4 p 


23 that 


ſt 


their cane ;] 1 hap* 
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dar withour juſt cauſe) notoriouſly offended, then 


caanly am I che moſt wretched creature living : 
for (as now )chere is no means left for me to eſca 

from ruine, but oncly by thy help (fweer friend) 
alone,who haſt more reaſon to with my overthrow, | 
then my good fortune or health any way at all, in | 
that thou haſt found ſuch exrream and barbarous | 
liſcourrefie in me, Neverthelefs,it rbygenerous and 

gentle m'nd, cannor feel this injury(done unto thee 
by a filly Maid) chen T beſecch thee, think no more 
upon my offence; burburying ir deep,under thy feer, | 
do that for my ſake, which the bearcr hercof ſhall | 
ake thee privy to ; and then ſhalc thou quickly | 
perceive, what great ſatisfaRion I will make thee, 
for my faulk commirred ; granting unto thee thar 
which thou (halt moſt Acre. ive credit unto | 
ws Meſſenger ; aſſuring thy ſelf that 1 am wo 


Thize moſt obliged 
';,—: [e. op 


"» 


LO 


— 


4 Captam, Colonel, or common Souldier, falling in love 
With ſome gen:lewoman, thus manifeſts his paſſions. 


Per genflemmnan) OO | 


Firbe an irrevocable doom, that men, _ 5 
never ſo valiant or couragious, (hall be ſub- 


[ 
jeR unto a braver and more liveher force then } 
you will not marvel over- [ 

divinc 


\ach-,” chat T humbly ye!ld to _ your 


(Oner at your feer, Pur as 
Mor © 


> <_— —_— ii = © — + 
a_— - 


praces; and , as a captive your to beauty , {| 
proſtrate my ſelf a p# 


59 _ 
ES EPI =" A _—_ 
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mortal men deſerve no countenance from the hea-| 
| vens , until they have by many proofs teſtified 
their faithtul and durtious ſervice towards them; ſo, 
I will nor preſume ro impotrune you to affe& me 


paines, until that by my durious ſcrvice I ſhow my 
|.iclf (irr ſore part) worthy your gratious iniles, 
(Mine onbly requeſt to you is, that it would pleaſe 
you ro have me in your-lively remembrance; and 
'not th'entertxint another, as your loyal Servant, 
'before*you ſhall have juſt occaſion to diſcard and 
give me over :*for as (no d6ubt) ir will be Iittle 
| pleaſing tnro you (hereafter) to repent you, that 
; you HayEMiade'd wotſe choice then of my (<1F; ſo it 
| willbe faf ttfbre bitrer unto me , thena moſt del- 
 pefate dexth, to be diſcharged from ſerving her , 
| whom I 16ve more then my owne heart, and chc- 
riſh more then my,owne life , yea then my owne 
ſoul, which is (now wholly Yours, ſccing that he 
that is the ownet 'of the ſame, 1s the inviolablc 
flave to your incomparable ſelf, 


43T1, AR 
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i 
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at all, much leſs ro yeild me any guerden for my | 


| 


| 
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LETTERS in Verſe: 
With other curious Conceits, | 
and fine Fancies. 


4A AUSanAte ada 2 4 


_—_—_ td 


PRm—_ 


Cr” re nm WY" ACNE 


To the Reader. 


' Behold, Apolo deth:invite theeg 
| Yet a third'time th delight thee : 
| Apleafant Tempe, planted well 
; With Flowers of o1o/iferons ſmell ; 
In the miſt whereaf do chill 
Aganippe waters dull. 
; The Mates, whoſe ſweet metoly 
; Drawes Jove down from the arched Sky, 
| 'fharm -Pluco's ſelf, and all the Fiends 3 
' Toheavcn climbes, to hell deſcends : 
; Hend in-hakd, wt its 4 Rig, 
' Invne thee, for to bear them ſing. | 
, Enter, and take thy free delight : 1 


, 
. 


| And "cauſe (perhaps) thy —_— 6 
| Cannot with bt dif favell be : *- 
| | Tgrue thce, heres Variettae' * | 
"I | 


Re 


—— 


|| 


CCD, 


| 42 TheCardof Courtſhip : or 


| The Lover being faiced from his Miſtreſs preſance. 


| (Miftrep | | 
| 


RAnifhr from you, I charg'd the nimble wind, 
My unſeen mdlecnger, to ſpeak my mind 

In amyrous whiſpers ro you ; but my Muſc, 

Leſt the unruly ſpirit ſhould abuſe 

The truſt repos'd in him, faid it was due 

To her alone, to fing niy love ta you. 

Hear her then ſpeak, bright Lady, from whoſe eye 

Shor lightning to his heart ; who joys to dye 

A Martyr im your flames: O let your love 

Be great, and firm as his ! then nought ſhall move 

4 Your ſerled fairhs, that both may grow together, 

r (if by Fare divided) both may wither. 

e Conſtant, as y'are faire; for I foreſec 

A glorious Triumph wairs o'th' viQorie 

Your love will purchaſe ; ſhewing us to prize 

A true content ; there onely love hath cycs. 


Divine Lady, 
Yours. mare then his owne,&c. 


A. 


th. 


| —_ =—_ 


| The Lover being anxious of bis Miſtreſs conftanty- 


. | Faireg 
| | 
|| CY Weer, - you Yo nd love me _ 
| yeild me love for-my: will, - - 
"And do not from your — ſtarr, 
| When your fair hand gave me your heart x 


—_— 


—_ Li ihe 3 DV =... 7 - _ _ <> m_ = S- V 


If 


_ 


If dear to youl be, 
- As you are dearto me 2 
Then yours I am, and will be ever ; 
Not time, nor place, my love ſhall ſever, 
But fairhful Cll, I will perſever, 
Like the conſtant marble-ſtone, 
Loving bur you alone. 


But if you favour more then me 
(Who loves thee ſtill,and none bur thee) 
If others do the harveſt gaine, 
Thar's due to me forall my paine, 

If that you love to range, 

And often for ta. change ; 
Then get you ſome new-fangled-mare z 
My doating love (hall turne to hare 3 
Eftceming you (though roo too late) 
Not worth a pebble-ſtone, 
Loving not me aloge, 


* ——_ 


The Lover being tranſported in his fancy, complements 
a an bigh ſtile with bis Miſtrep. | 


Orſake with me the earth, my fair, 

And travel nimbly rhrough the aire, 

Till we have reache th' admiring $ki&s- 
Then lend fight to thoſe heav'nly eycs 
Which blind themſelves, make creatures ſec ; 
And taking view of all. When we 

Shall find a pure and glorious ſpheres. 

We'll fix like ſtars for ever there : 

Nor will we 11 cach other view; 

We'll gaze on lefſer ſtars 3 then you See 


_— 


— _— " 
; 


_—— — — 
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Sec how by their weak influence they 
The ſtrongeſt of mens aCtions Iway, 
Inan intcriour orbe below ; 

WE'L (ce Calzpſo loofely rhrow 

Her hair abroad,as ſhe did weare 

4 The ſclf-ſame beaury ina Beare, 

JAs when ſhe a cold Virgin ſtood, 

And yet inflam'd Zoves luſtiul blood. 
| Then look on Leda, whoſe faire beams 
By their refle&ion gild choſe ſtreams , 
Where fiſt (unhappy ſhe) began 

To play the wanton with a' Swan. 

Lf each of theſe looſe beaurics arc 
Transform'd to a more beautious ſtat 
By the adulterous luſt of Foe 

| Why ſhould nor we, by purer love ? 


—_ OTE 


Life of my life, 
a Aevoled [eruant i6 your 
excellent perfeftions, &c. 


| Deareſt, 


'Ler one griefe harme us, 
Let one J0Y hll us, 
| Ler one love warme us, 


Ler one death kill us, 


| - | 
—— 
£ _—Y 


I 


——— 


Ci! : | 
4} 4 Maid, or widow, returnes this merry anſwer to her 


| Eo! Lover whom ſhe affe& no: 
| See thee (geihitle Franke moſt merry, 


Af Though firm thyfaith, and ſound as berry : 


” - - —____— 


jj; Love gave me joy, and fortune gave it 
As my defire could wiſhxo have ir. 


_— + © 


What | 


—  —  ———____ zz \ 


mmm ans = 
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What didſt thou wiſh > 'rell me ({weer lover) 

Whereby thou might ſuch joy recover, 

Tolove where love ſhould be inſpired, 

Since there*'s no more to be deſired 

[n this grear' glory, and great gladneſs, 

Thinkſt rhou-to have no rouch of ſadncl; ? 

Good fortune-gave me nor ſuch glory 

To mock my love, or make me ſory, 

[f my firm loye I were denying, 

Tell me, with fghs wouldſt 5 bedying ? 

Thoſe words in jeſt ro hear thee ſpeaking, 

For very griefe, my hearr is break ng. 

Yer wouldſt thou change (I pray thee rell me) 

[In ſecing one that dorh excel} me ? 

Ono; tor how canſt thou aſpire 

To more then to thy owne dehire ? 

Such great affc&ion thou doſt bear me, 

As, by thy words, thou ſeemſt to [wear me : 

Of thy. deſerr, ro which a Dcbter 

| am, thou maiſt demand this betrer. 

Sqmer'mes(me thinks) that I ſhould ſwear it, 

' Somerimes me thinks thou thouldſt not hear it ; 

| Onely in this, rhe pip doth gre.ve mez 

and tby deſire nor to believe me. 


” 


”\ 


Sir, yours veiy dubiouſly afjcfignat ed, _ 
wot 10 be cammanded,or waited 0») oye. | 


it 


— 


I 


The Lovey being diſcontented af the abſence of his Mt- 
ſtreſs, be being in the City, ſhe in the Conntre)- 


Deareſt, 


He leſſer people of the aire conſpire | oa 
p70 kep thee from mee: Philomct with hight FE 


| | 


TO EY OE OD EE ICON 


On ny 
: 


[46 TheCard of Courtſhip: or, | 
And ſweeter notes , wooes thee to weep her rape; 
Which would appeaſe the gods,8 change her ſhape; 
The early Larke, preferring, for ſoft reſt, 
Obſequious duty, i his downy neſt, 

And doth to thee harmonious dusy pay, 

| expeRing from thy eyes the break of day; 

From which the Owle is frighted,and doth rove 
(As never having felt the warmth of love) 

| In uncouth vaults, and the chill ſhades of night, 
* Not*biding the great luſtre of thy fight, 

| With him, my Fate agrees ; not viewing thee, 

{ I'mloſt in miſts ; at beſt, bur Meteors cc, 


Soul of ſweetneſs, 
thy humblc creature, &C, 


| - FA FI — 


a. i. _ 


| The Lover angry at his Miftreſs unſufſcrable contemp!, 
may (if be will) thus vent himſelf, in an invent 
manner 


(Scornſul Tit) 


Ince juſt diſdaine began to riſe, | 
And cry revenge, for ſpiteful wrong ; 
Whar once I prais'd, I now deſpiſe, 
And think my love was all roo long. 
I tread to durt that ſcornful wn 4 
Which in thy looks I have delicride, 
Thy beauty is a pamtedskin, 
'|, Forfooles to ſce their faces in, 


\ Thy eyes, that ſome as ſtars eſtecme a 
| From whence themſelves (they ſay jrake light Y 


Y 


ike | 
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3 |M/Likt tothe fooliſh” fire I deeme, 
| W/ That leads men ro their dearh by night. 
Thy Words and Oaths, are light as wind, 
had yer far1'ghter is thy mind. 
Thy friendſhip is a broken reed, . 
And thou a pigling maukes indeed, 


Me 5+ 
and can command my ſelf, H.D 


en 


The Lover betwixt hope and dcſpaire to attaine bis 
Miliref love, ſhe telling him ſhe hath vowed never 


 lomariy, 


Deareſt miſtre (, 


Ven as my hand my pen to paper laies, _ | 
Ns cembling han -- pen from paper ſtaies; 
Leſt that thine eys,which ſhining,made ine love you, | 
Shouldfrowning on my ſuit , bid ceaſe to Jove you; 
So that my nurfing murch'ring pen affords 
a prave, a cradlc, zo my new-born words. 


But whilſt like clouds tofs'd up and down by aire 

| wracked hang,'ewixt hope and (ad del paire 3 

Diſpaire is beaten, vanquiſhr from rhe feild, 

| tad unto conqu'ring hope my hearr doth yeild, 
f 


of my cyes you alſo could b2reavec me, 
eart deceive mes 


-(t cars through which 
anred heart bewitch 3 
can invent, 

i11 ſpent : 


| As you already of my h 
Or could ſhut up my rav 
| You likewiſe did my inch 

To root out love all means You © 
[| Were all but labour loſt; and rune 


a | 


For | E 


— 
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For as theſe ſparks, bcing ſpent, which firc procure, 
The hre doth brighcly burning fill indurc; 
Though =p » fo, your ſparkling eyes remove, 
My hcarr {till burnes in cndlels flaines of love, 


—_—_— 


T hen ſtrive not 'gainſt che trcam to no ccR, 
| Burterdue love yeild love a due reſpet; 
Nor ſeek ro ruine what your ſelf begun, 

Or looſe-a knot that cannot be undon. | 
Why were you fair,to be ſought ot ſo many, 

If you live chaſte, not to be lov'd by any ? 

For if . that Nature love to Beaury ofters, 

| And Beauty ſhun the love that Natuce proffters; 
- | Then either unjuſt Beauty is to blame, 

| Wirh ſcorne ro quench a lawtul kindlcd flame; 
Or clſe, unlawfully if love we muſty 

And be unlov'd, then Nature is unjuſt. 

| A marble hearr, under an amorous look , 

{| Is of a fatrering bair the murch'ring hook 3 

'| For franya Ladiesſhining frawning eycs, 

' | Dedth's ſable-darty with Cupids arrow flics, 


Since,then from chaſtity and beauty ſpring 

- || Such various ſtreams, where-cach abide as kin 
| Ler Tyranc Chaſtitic's uſurped throne 

Be made the ſeat of beauties grace alone 3 
And let your beauty, be with this 'ſuffis'd 
Thar my heart's City is by it ſurpriz'd 
Raze nor my heart, nor to your Cy raiſe 
Blood-gilded Trophies of your beauries pra.(e. 
For wiſeſt Conquerours do Towns deſire, 
On honourable tearmes, and nor with bre, 


Þ ! 


2 Cruel faire.ones 
A | thy bleeding ſeavant, T.P- : 


be 
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F OO SPATE © 


-— 


Toe Lover baving word brought bim- of bis Mifireſ de-| 
partmre. | 
De are ﬀ 5 | 


Am engag'd to ſorrow, and' my heart 
rec a diſtraed rage, Though you depart, | 
And leave me to my feares, let Gen ſpight 
Ot abſence, our divided ſouls unite. 
— Fur you myft go 2 the melancholy Doves 
"> WM [Praw Venus chatiot hence ; the ſportive loves 
| That wont to Wanton here, hence with you flie, 
And, like falſe friends, forſake me when 1 dic, 
For, bur a 'walking Tome, what can he bcc, 
Whoſe beſt of life is fore'd to part with thee ? 


. , Bright Gaddeſt  __ - | 
= liable admir er, | 


—_—_— _— 
—— 


—o—— 
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The Lever abſent from bjs Miſtreſs beyond the Sears 
follicites ber thus. | 


My deteſt Miſtreſs, 


Tar of my lite, if theſe ſad lines do hap 

The raging tur of 'the Sca to ſcape, 

O ler your = then be their bleiſed Port, | FP 
From whence they may.unto your C1CS reſort, 
Fountain bf bliſs, yer well-ſpring of my = p 
O would I might nor juſtly rearm you ſo ! | 
o deareſt dear, behold the portraiture - | 
Of him thar doth all kind of woes indure3 — 

D | 
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Ot him whoſc head is made a hive of woes , 
| | Whoſe ſwarming number dayly greatcr grows; 
Of bim, whoſe tenſes' bke a rack are bent 

ith divers motions, my poor heart to rent ; 
Whoſe mind a wirrour 1s, which onely ſhows 
{The ugly image of my preſent woes ; 

Whole memory's a poyſon'd knife ro teare 

The ever-bleeding wound my breſt doth bear : 
And that poor hcarrtyſo faithtulconſtant, rue, 
Thar oncly loves, and ſcrves, and honours you, 
{Is like a fecble Ship, which, roine and rent, 
The maſt of hope being broke, and tackling ſpent; 
by wh the Pilor dead, the ſtars obſcured, 


By which alone, ta ſail it was inured ; 
| F No Port, No Land, no comfort once expected, 
[All hope of ſafety utretly megletted ; 
{With dreadful terror tumbling up and down; 
# {Vifions uncertain, waves to mountaines grown. 
18 1 muſt confeſs, that when I do conſider 

{How ill, alas, how ill agree together, 
So peerleſs beaury, and 1o fierce a minde, 
So bard an inſtdc,and fo ſoft a rinde ; 
A heart ſo bloody,and ſo white a. breſt ; 
"1 Suctt proud diſdain, with fo mild' looks ſuppreſt 
-#F And how my dcar (O would it had been never 
i Accurſcd word | O would it had becn ever) 
| How once, 1 fay, till your heart ſeem'd'eſtranged 
4 (Alas)how ſoon my day to night was changed ! 
{You did vouchſate my pooreyes ſogo grace, 
] Freely to yiew-rhe riches of yourface ; 
© {| And (which was greateft- bir) did nor dildaine, 

KW { For bouadicts lovero yeitd ſome Jovcagain. 
© 4 Deſpair ir ſelf canner make me defpairc 
IM 4 Bur that you'll prove askind.as you are faire; 
7 And row ar lengrh,in Hen of paſſed wo, 
4. Will pity, grave, and lore, and favour ſhow. 


Fg 
- 


| fTothe firſt Chaos ſhall be rumn'd this all, 


WT Language of Love. 
FE ©." O ſpare my yeilding heart, and fave * | 
Aweh chiefe glory 1s hs your ſlave ; | 
[ytake me the objeR of your cAemency, 
[4nd nor the fubjeR of your tyranny. 

. So ſhall you reftore a dymy, Lover 
to perfeft health, fu!fil the 
Decree of the Gods, and make 
him tranſcendently happy z who 
as preſent lamguiſheth m a 
dying deſpdire, ready to bee 
offered wp on the alter of your 
beauty. R. H. - 


.- 


* 
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The Lover afſnring bis Miftreſs that her doubts are 
van, 0nd bt is unmoveably conſtant. 


Wy dof thou(my dear miſtreſs)doubt my love 

>. Which beauty bred, and vertue Kill doth nou- 
at any other obje& can remove , (riſh 

Or faint with time, but fill more freſhly flouriſh ? 

No; know, thy beaury is of ſuch a force » 

| | fancy cannot flir, thar's with irraken 3 

[10y vertue ſuch, my heart doch hate divorce 

IFromthy fweer love, which ne'er (hall be forſaken. 


$o ſetled is my ſoul, in this reſolve, 
[ni firſt the radiant ſtars from heaven ary 


[the heavens (hall loſe their influence, an 


do remove 
fincere loves 


EreI from thee (dear miſtreſs) 
Ay rrue, my conſtant, and my 


5" 


Thing while bis ow0©2 AD: 
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The Lovtr bearing of his Miſtreſs depaiture, bewailes 
thus, | 


Dear heat, 


W/ Har's death;morethen departure > the dead go 
Like travelling exiles, are compe11'd to know! 
! Thoſe regions they heard menticn'd ofc; 'ris th'an 
; Of forrow, to ſay, who dies doth depart. 
| Then weep thy tuneral-reats , which heaven, t'4- 
The beautcous trefles of the weeping morn, (dom 
{Will rob me of; and thus my Tombe ſhall bc 
> Y ] 
As naked, as it had no obſcquie, 


Know, in theſe lines ſad muſick to thy car, 
(My Jad dear Miſtreſs) you the ſermon hear 
Wohich-1 preach ore my herſe and death; I tell 
| My owne live's ſtory, ny How my owne knell, 

Bur when I ſhall return, know, *tis thy breath, 
In fghs divided , reſcues me from death, 


t_ 


Thy lamenling faithful 
Servant, E. D. 


: "HRS. 1 Ns 
Five Lyrick Pieces, 


| . Tomynovle friend, Mr.Theodot Loe. 
| 


SP O, palc-fac'd paper, to my dear, 
| 8 ( } And whiſper this neo her car ; 
Though abſent am, yer ſhe 


| Keeping thee, embraces mc. 
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Letno rude hand dare to touch thee ; 
| Care not, though a thouſand grutch thee 
Of that bliſs, which, in her hive, 

Thou enjoyſt, tilLl arrive : 

And be ſure, thou-dpſt nor flic 

From the glances 6 her eye ; 

Where ſhe goes, be thou about her , 
Gad not thou abroad withour her. 
Let not any dare to ſee 

What's between my love'and thee : 
Nay,and when ſhe haps to ſicep, 
Gently ro her boſome creep; 

Where (I charge thee) reſt will ſhee: 
With her kifles-waken thee, | 
Go,and proſper for a ſpace, 

TWI cob thee of thy place, 


The reſo!yte Lover, 


WHar care I, though ſhe be faire 
Hair, ſnow-like hand, or ſun-like cyc, 

[finthat beaury 1 nor ſhare ? 

Were ſhee deformed, whar care I ? 

What care I, though ſhe be foul 

Haire, ſwarthy-hand, or ſun-burnt eye, 

5 long as I cnjoy hgr- ſoul ? 

et her be ſo, what care 1 > 

Dim fight is coz ned with a glofs 

Ofgawdy gown, or hum 'rous haire 3 

Such gold, in melting, leaves more dro{s 

Then ſome unpoliſht prices ſhare. 

be ſhe faire, or foul, or either, 

'Or made up of both t6gerher : 

her hearc mine, haire, hand, or eye» 

be what it will ; why, what carel ?- 

D 3 


33 


Ly 


The Cardof Courtſhip : or, 


WS DP 4 


The Lovers piateſt ation. 


Ketty wantcn, prethee ſay , 
Did you {ce my. heart: to day? 
Marks to know jt you (hall tinde . 
Alwajes conſtant, true and kind : 
Wounds abcuryr, it doth bear ; 
Drops are tricklig, here and there : 
In which wounds youll find a dart 
WM. | Short by you, into, my heart. 
If you ſaw it, do nor bluſh; 
The wounds are freſh, and bloud will guſh 
Into your tare 3 and you be known 
Tocover more thcn is your own : 
" Send ir back; bur ler ir be 
Sound, as when it came to thce, 
Do nor think for to deny ir ; 
Theſe are tokens will deſcry ir. 
-| How can ſubſiſt and live, 
When my owne you will not give ? 
Yet if you will ſend ro me 
Yours in faire i 0-26. Gap 'll be 
Mure,and nor report thatl 
Suffer by your crueky. 
|| Then 1 prethee, let me know, 
If you will exchange, or no. 


Ny:ſtion. 


WW Har is that freedome which men call 
A blefledneſs. to ſpoxt wirhall ? 

Or what thoſe joys, whigh-Lovers deem 

To cqualize their beſt cſtecuu ? 

I long to know, that I may ſee 

The difference *rwixt thole joyes and me. 


? 
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| 
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Then know, loves joies are ſuch as ſtill 

Are ſubje& ro Fares ſupream will ; 

And every hour the Lover finds 

Croſs friends, croſs ſtars, and ftormy winds; 
Till Scas grow calm, and we arrive 

Ar loves eternal peaceful hive. 

[patience then may bring me caſe, 

Swell big, a while, you boyft'rous ſcas. 


Cupid, to an inexorable 
Dery, 


Ou, faire mortal, think not I 
Priviledge a ſtar-like cyc , 
Or the choiceſt faire on carth ; 
; ns them in their birth. 
er, that you might feel defires 
Quenching loves Idalian fires 3 
. Mongſt a many young men more, 
[ preſery*d thee, to adore 
My deity: but now 1 ſee 
Thou diſdain'ſt my pow'r and me. 
Therefore, by my Paphian bow, 
My complaints muſt ler you know 
That a range complaint of lare 
Bear aparly at my gare 3 
And ſo ent'red, that the gods 
With that uproare grew 3t 06s 5 
Inſomuch thar rhey me ſent 
Meſlenger of puniſhment, 
In my mothers ſacred natn*, 


You a Traytor to proclatine, 
D 4 PaLes. = THY 


young man , dijdaining bis * 
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em 
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[ I'command, and ſummen thee, 


F 4 Anſwer your enſuing ill, 
| Ad cundem. 


JAnd muſt here a witneſs be 


—_— J_— — _—_—— —_ 


'Gainſt the Laws of love and beauty, 
And to what you owe by duty, 

To the EXrhereal pewers, and mc 
Cancel'd by ubiquny. 

By my bow, 2nd faming dart ;, 

By the Lovers blecdin {0s ; 

By the hand, and by * love ; 

By the eye that captiv'd 7ove ; 


Art loves Bar to anſwer mec 

To what we hall there objet 
'Gainſt thy ſcorne and baſe negleR, 
Fail not, mortal, as you will 


| 


Ale-cheek'd mortal, now your eyes 
—*Rerurn thcir luſtre to the skies, 

'* No hue roſy-rcd doth guide 
The welcome Lilies, as a bride ; 
Nor are the Lilies freſh and gay, 
As they were the other day, 
The preſent guilt doth make ic known,, 
Vigour lent is nor your own. 
Venus, now, the Queen ot Love, 
Is in preſence, and muſt prove 
You a diſobedienr heire 
To her glorious hemiſphere. 
Paphos Archer hates toowne 
You a brother to his rhrone, 


| 
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{ Therefore, 5n this gold-leav'd book, 


'To your inconſtant conſtancy : 


'In which Lovers oft do look,” 
Lay your hand, if you be free ; 


Swear ,and damned ever be, 
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{Sce, he's guilty ; rake him hence 
[To aſcarching reſtdence.- 
Hence to trial :* Them now (. 
'Gainſt thy guile doth ſer her brow : 
And beauty calls ; you muſt appeare 
Atloves bar, and anſwer there. 


——— en. — 


Empta j@mteni;a. , 


Ach to his Zug, in feeling paſſion ſwore, -. 
li would approve her a polluted | 
Whoſe tempring outward look,8 borrowed locks | 
And inwacd filthineſs gave him the——— 
Thou ly*(quoth Fog )*rwas what thy mony bought, | 
How dear ſocre thou paid'ſt, I gave thee nought. } 


Expcrto credentuin. 


Bur that he ſpeaks ir pluſquam p&r P4rrdtum 7 
Nam: ip[o teſte ; what require you mores 
Unleſs you'ld have it, magis approvarum 7 


Ab. durſt 67 call his wedlock whore, 


Nequicquam vera. 


Ill woes his wench, with words of eloquence, þ 
Wiſhing he might her corps Enthalamize, 
And of his love mpart that influence, 
Which with her liking beſt may ſympathize. | 
Shee, who regardleſs, at his ſpeech doth fpurn, 
Saith, *tis not words of art mult ſcrv© her turn. 


D $:: 
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An mueltive againſt ny old ſhe-enemy, my molt outs 
C10: Aunt, now veiy deſirous to mariy. © 


Sweet Aunt, - 

Mc rich then wiſe, and yer more wiſe then {au; 
years add gray Trophies , to intich thy baite: 

Rather rhen live to love, dye with diſpaire, 


| Whenas ſad comets in the zkics appear, 
Some ſtrange diſaſter then approachcth near; 
| Which in our doubrful ſouls 4 wa a fcar, 


. 'Thy noſe is thar diſafter ; for in thee 
No leſs then thouſand comers we may ſee, 
As ſympromes to cnſuing miſery. 


| Below thy noſe, an hill we may deſcry , 
"| Darkning the light appearing from thine cyc, 
4 Within that hollow concave where they lye. 


Eye, Noſe, and Chin, fnce you in darkneſs be, |} 
Premeditate before you viſk mc, | 
1 Ard raiſe young cinders to your venery. | 

| 


And innight-ſhade, meet with your ſhadow, where 
Some 1nubys, by chance, may get an heire, | 


4 Making the wo1ld accurſt with luch a paire, 


Þ Oct thy wither'd band (begor by time) 
| Should with thine eye,nolc,chin,and face comb.ne; 
{Without diſcordant, to make ſorne man thine ; 


| 


"i | Know, gumleſs wooer, thar diſcaſes thirſt 
| | To ſeize thy hand, where th* A poplexy muſt 
Bring thee, ere long, unto thy neighbours ſ 
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' Or if thy wither'd thigh defires ro know 


'Tenthouſand fears and Joyes in one, 
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[The ſweet content that in yorng, men doth flow , 
Convert. a tear into a flood below. 


$6 may ſome cripple, wanting Almes, fupply 


Thy almoſt-deſperate neceſfrry. RY 
had pleaſe both noſe,gums,chin,rhigh,hands,& cye 
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A Lovers paſſon,wantime the ſacit!y of bus Miffrefs. 


I 

Earc heart,remember the fad hour 
| When we were fore'd to part; 

How on thy cheeks 1 wept a ſhow?, 

Wich ſad and heavy hearr. 
About thy waſt my arms did rwiſt 2 
Oh then I figh'd,and rhen I kiſs'd. 
2 


Did ſuch diſtra&ion frame, 
As the liveleſs world would un 

To Chaos back again; 
Whilſt my poor hearr, amid theſe fear, 
Lay bathed in my milk-wanm tcars- 


- EP 
When I thought, and thinking WeP5 
How friends and fate did loivIc 
On rn Leander ; how — kept 
Thee from thy Hevors 1oWet 3 | 
While thunder rcan'd, and heaven did wCePs 
To rock thy ſcnie in Glent flecp- 


4 . 
The will of Fare muſt anreſifted ſtand : 


O who can ir oppoſe ? | 
n Neceſlitic's a Tyrant,and FT No fk 
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| To crouch the loug'd- 
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&© No mean in miſchicfe knowes : 


+Elſc might my fairer love and1. 


Unſever'd live, till one did dic, 


5 
Juſt ſo the hungry infant from 
His mothers duggs is ta'en, 
When his weak arms yer ſpread along, 
* More dulcid milk to gain : | 


| And nothing brings the Babe to reſt, 
Y Until he ſleep upon her breſt.. 
6 


Thus being baniſhrt from my love, 

 Andforc'gdto leave her fight, 

No thought bur thoſe of her can move 
In me = leaft del;ghr : 

Bur like rrue ſteel, my heart doth pant 


adamant. 
Fo * 


{ Oh ler no ſtorme of diſcontent 


Be clouded ia your. browey 2. -. 


4 Dear friend that have my being ſent, 


Gave bting to my vowes. 


You'll much engage my heart, if when | 
| I fay ſhe's mine, you'll ſay amen : 
| Such kindneſs to our true-love ſhowne, 


- Shall binde us doubly then your owne. 


Ra 


Loves ml opu uns, 


x Ove is a ſickneſs full of wogs, .. 
8, Allremedy refufin k 


} Moſt barten, with bt uſing : 


A plantthar with mol cutting growes , 


Mort | k 


__—— 


þ | 


" bh A V ww o 
x * b - 00" A We pF 
< 5 x 7 6 


---an&3 
- $cnnn® : 
» * a - 
4 ASx- 


$ The language of Love. 61] 


_ IR: * + » 


ts 
$ 


lore we enjoy it, more ir dies : 
 Tfnor enjoy'd, it fighing cries : 
L Heig | ho! 


Love is a tormept of the mind, 
Arempeſt everlaſting z 

And Jove hath made it of a kind 

[. Not well, nor full, nor faſting : 
Why ſo ? 

Mare we enjoy it, more it dies ; 

" Ifnot enjoy'd, it bghing cries, 
Heighho ! 
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| A Div'ogue between a Shepherd and a Dam ſel. 


Sbep. Onny wightr, whaterec you be,, 
| B Luck ben your companic : 
Are you Diana ? ſay rome. 
D:m, None fuch,good Shepherd. 
Shep. Deir and trim one, mjgkle glee, 
be yewhar you pleaſe ro bee; 
Some diſaſter's neer to yee. 
Dam, Never, ncvecr more. 
Shep. Welladay ! now by my creed, - 
nd my merry oaten reed ; 
dike another rouſing ſigh 
| Would well fplir me, gay and bl:th. 
Let a clowtiſh clown partake 
Why ruis ſobbing dole you make. 
"Dam. Ah me ! unfortunate. 
Shep. Wenderment of wOz relate, -- 
Bf | [ffimpleneſs you might not ſcorn, 
How you hapr to be forlyrne. 
Dam. The ſtory wauld r00 redious DCE; - 
Shepherd, ro relate to thee. 
{nf2> . 
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| | Nor ſlumber made me fin. - 
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{Mercy is the doom I ſue : 


- Shep. Be not all tco keen, bright ftar 
Ifmy pertneſs wenr-too far, 


Good th'ngs never meant more true 
Then the filly Shepherd did, 

Late when he your ſorrow bid 
Diſcourſe the means ; Merry Pan, if 
And the ſageit Gods do ſcan 
Wherefore was it, Well a ncarc, 
Yon foul mucky cloud, I feare, 
Will beſprint us, Phebxs wainc. 

If ſo liſt you but to daign 

A poor Shepherd's entertaine, 
Welcome ſhould you be (wy bliſs) 
Nothing uncomely is, I wis, 


Though not courtly. Anſwer make ; 


Will you my ſmall feaſting rake ? 

Dam. I'll go : for whereſoere | reſt, 
Sorrow muſt be my onely feaſt. 
Shep. Welcome,Welcome, Welcome t.1] : 


INever with a freer will 
IWas welcome ſpoken : by rhe sky, 


Welcome, welcome, heartily. 
Alack, alack, the rotten Sourh 


'|'Gins ro ope his dewy mourh ; 
; {Time to hide you ; maiden meck , 


thou white one, bonny gyrle , 
elcomer then heaps of pearl. 


Þ my cave, I you beſcek ; 


———_———— 
es 


The Lovers alarm to his Miſtreſs. 


Ie, Lady Miftreſs, riſe; 2 
The nighr harh cedious bin ; 
No fleep hath faln into my eycs, 
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[snot ſhe a Saint then, ſay, 
Thought of whom keeps fin away ? 

Riſe, Miſtreſs, riſe z and give me lighr, 
Whom darkneſs ſtill will cowet ; 

And ignorance darker then nighr, 

| Til chou ſmile on thy lover. 

| All want day cill thy beaury riſe 2 

For the gray morne breaks from rliy eycs. 
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A-Sudplamer. 


7 Aireſt, wile thou ſtill be rrue 
FE ſo a man fo falſe to thee ? 
"Did he lend a husband due , 
Thou did(t owe him loyalty. 
But will curſes, wants, and blowes, 
Breed no change in-rthy white ſoul ? 
be not fool ro thy firſt vowes, 
Since his firſt breach dorh Fare controul; 
Ne beauty clſe could be fo chaſte. 
[Think not thou honour'ſt women then, 
Since by thy conſcience, all diſgrac'd, 
Are rob'd of the dear loves of men. 
Then grant me my defire, that yow to prove 
Areal husband his adult'rare love. 
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The Shepherds complaint. 


| Eighbour Swaines and Swainlins, hear me + 


| [tis Strephoz bids you heAT : Wn 
| Leave your paſtures, and come nect me 3 


' 


Come away; you n2ed nIt tear, 
| Aa ſoul,as I affect you, 
I 


ye nought that can infca you ? 
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O thcn come, 

Hear a_rongue 
Thar in diſcord. keeps a party 
With a wo-ſurchargcd hearr. 


Ne'r was Swain on plain more loved, 

'Or could do more feats thcn1 ; 

Yer one pgricte hath now removed 

All my aloe Jollity : 

All my layes behuite forgorten ; 

Shcep-hook broken, pipe, bag, rotten. 
then ccme, : 

Hear a ronguc 

Thar with flatr'ring ſpeech doth call, 

'Totake long farewel of all. 


I am nor, as once I was, . 
When my Cblors firſt did ſuirc me ; 
Nor when that ſame red-hair'd Lais, 
Fair Bellina, did invite mc 
To a gardcn, there to play, 
Cull, kiſs, clip, and toy all day. 
O rhen.come, 
Hear a tongue : 
Thar in wooing termes was flowing, | 
But through wo,. hath ſpoyl'd his woos: 


-JAUT can or will defire you, 
When my breath of lite is ſpent, 
1 That in love, you would inter mc 
{(For it will my foul content) 
Near unto my Farher herſe, 
And beſtow ſome comely verſe. 
On my Tombe ; | 
. Then my romgue. - 
Shall throb our this laſt adieu, 
Ne 7 Were truer Swa n then you, | 
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A Dialozu2 between two Loueys, 


| 
| | Queſtion. 
(WEre everchaſe and honeſt hearts 


Expos'd unto ſo great diſtrefles ? 
Anſwcr. 


les: they that have the worthieſt parts, 
Moſt commonly have worſt ſuccefles 


Great fortunes follow nor the beſt : 
It's Verrue that is moſt diſtreſt. 


Then Fortune, why do we admire 

The glory of thy great exceſſes 

Since by thee what men acquire, 

Thy works, and not their worths expreſs ? 
Nordoſt thou, raiſe them for their goods 
Burt' have their ills more underſtood. 


The Authors ſuit, ts Cupid. 
| 
|] Will not love; I loverto reſt : 
[{<#1id is an ungentle gueſt, 
rw without his weapon's Þc 
Will lodge in my tyr'd Phantabe. 
ter ſtand the ſhock of rhunder, 
Which cleaves hardeſt Rocks 10 [unders. 
Then oppoſe the ſturdy blows 
When $4 blind Boy bends his BowW- 
Prethee Cupid, ceaſe to ſmile 3 
'Tisa courtſhip baſe and viles. . 
To laugh, and tab.unco tbe Þcart 
will pcaiſe thee, and ©y datty , 


While ar orhers..chou yon _—_ "S ; 


Love to hear on 't, NO! 


. 
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A Satyrical Deſcription of Love, 
Ove is of man the fara] rock 


He never yet fclt any pain, 
That hath not known the lovers vain, 
Whoſe greateſt griefe is greateſt gain, 


No 111 fo nigh the hearr doth fir, 
As doth this fierce rormenting fit : 
Death is more pleaſing (far) rhen it. 


Our ſouls, with hope, ic doth rorment, 
Whilſt noughr but maſſacres are ſent : 
To dye is berrer far coment. 


Love then moſt cruel, void of grace, 


. ] Ought to be ourſt in every place 3 


—— 


No God, bur Devil, in this caſc. 


— — 


On which his ſhip of eaſc doth knock, 
And ſplits him with the ſturdy ſhock, 


The Changes : 
Or, all think — love alike, 


Worthi's bee the bright of day, 
# ko dotb loyal love obey. 


Upid onely I do love ; 

Him I worfhip till above. 

_ Happi's he, thar by the ſame, 
| Wiſdome to himſclfdoth gain. 
Wartht's he the bright of day, 

| _ Who doth loyal love obey. 


| 
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0 how fweert is that warm fire , 
Which our hearts heats with defire ! 
To our ſouls no ſweernels is 

Yalfe ſo dulcer as is this, 

nuthi's he, &c. 


Blefſed lov e,withour all erinac, 
Two ſouls pleaſerh at one time ; 
Then doth love his lover right, 
When his love he doth requite, 
rothi's be,&c. 


Ofriyo ſouls, he makes bur one, 
{ſarwo bodies all alone. 
Love more happy cannot bee, 
Then when we loving couples ice, 
T'orthi's be, &c. 


Pleafure none upon the ground, 
Like to love, is to be found : 
Pleaſures paſs as tranſicoly 3 
Love doth ſtill remain in glory- 
Tnhi's be, &c, 


The anſwer, being a contradiftion of the former afſer- 
lon. | 


Worthy is be of dark night , 
The iz Cupid doth delight. 


Orhiog in this world can be 
Sweeter then our liberue 3 
Which love often takes awa)> 
And then all eur joyes decay- 
' Worthy is be of dark #ight 
That in Cupid doth delights 
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Love doth never ſorrow miſs, 

(Who grieves) male-contented is : 

But Jove (thus) doth Lovers ſting ; 

Doth not love then ſorrow bring ? 
Woilhi's be, &c. 


Who that ſoul hatlvere ſeen cas'd, 

Upon whom fierce love hath-ceaz'd ? 

The Miſtreſs, and rhe Servant both, 

Oft through love their lives do loath, 
1'#ithi's he, &c, 


Gods from heaven have chas'd and ſent 
This vile Boy, us to torment : 


| Nor are we him to indyre, 


Thar ſuch plagues doth us procure, 
Woarthi's fa 0 &c, F 


Then moſt wretched him I deem, 


|, That of this blind Boy doth eſteem : 
 Worſer plague rhere'snor of 1lls, 


Thar conſumes ſtill; yer- ne'er kills. 
My o'thy is be of dark night 
That in Cupid takes delight. 


Re 


A Farewel to Love, 


| To my moſt courteous Friend Mr. John Phillipſon, 


Love fare thee well ;, live will 1 now 


| Quiet, amongſt the green-wood bow. 


He ſhall live bur with lean checks. 
=.He that fondly falls in love, 
A ſlave (Kill) to griefe ſhall prove. 


FE betide him, thar love ſecks ; 
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' Love ſure thee well 3, live will I now 
fuet, among tbe green-wood bow. 


What an Aſs and fool is hc, 

That may, and yer will not go free ? 
Jan love her that is fair z 

But fo, as if 1 graſp'd the aire. 

Love fare thee well, &c. 


| like not theſe Dames ſo ſmooth, 

ks would have men cout and lorvc ; 
For as conſtant I them hind, 

the Sea is,or the wind, 

love fare thee well, &c, 


Wvace I lov'd one, that was k nd; 
Whur ſhe did whar plcas'd her mind, 
Wheteer "ris nie'r kn born, 

Then live as anorhers ſcorn, 

Lave fate thee well, &c, 


To lovers, what good doth the Sun, 
if by his þeams they be undon ? 
Love's as bitrer as is Ruc ; 

beſt are thoſe rhar ne'er ir knew. 
Love fare thee well, &c; 


bond Lover doth not merit | 
Name, or fame, of man t' inherit 
vince he is foe to his own health, 

And huges diſcaſes, as his wealth. 
Lave fare thee well 3 live wild 1109 
Quiet, amone(t the green-wood bw. 
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. A Rhapſody. 


| Now muſt the Gods above, 


And all the heavens that move, 
Ot my Miſtreſs praiſes ſing, 

Such, as throu & 4 the carth may ring. 
Now muſt we trame chaplers fine, 
And, with the Lawrcl green, combine 
The fruittul Olive, that cur haire 
May yeild a perfume through the aire, 
My Love, maiſt thou alwaies flouriſh, 
Although my ſclf do die and periſh. 


Tothe ſame. 


If nothing faire I ſce,bur whar's thy face 


If thy bright look is loadſtone to my eyes : 
If thy rare parts (as bleſſings) 1 embrace, 


Have I nor reaſon, then, in dutious wiſe, 
Thy gracious ſclt tor to implore ? 


| Since thee ( a Goddeſs) 1 adore. 


He thar finds ſalve to cure him of his griefe, 
By a fair hand; of thar ſhall he not make 


| Account z when he thercby may get relicte, 


Whereby his ſickneſs from! him he may ſhake? 
The wounded Deer to herbs doth go : 
Love wounds us ; lJoye muſt curc our wo. 


So then, in this my worſe then captive ſtate, 


{ Theſe lines I offer ro thy dcity 
: | Nor doubring, bur,though hapleſs be my fate, 
b1 _ my felt ſhalt find ſome remedy. 


Of thee ] beg, ſome help to have : 


In thee ir lies, to kill, or fave. 
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The aying Lover. 


Ow that B#/eas with his cold 
Doth this County rotind infold, 
And his Ificles diſplaies, 
hilſt the verdure green he ſlayes ; 
muſt end my lite ere Jong, 
tha ſad and mournſul ſong. 
low that more then cruel pain 
kes my hopes to be bur vain, 
ad that love makes me dillil 
alr rears (frgnes of my kind will) 
ecds now muſt my lives term end, 
Into the heavens to aſcend. 
ow that ſuch is my fad care, 
harI'm droven to diſpaire ; 
r croſsFares me ſtrive to greive, 
hy (hbuld I defire to live ? 
detrer *tis to dye, then ſtill 
ollow us whar works more ill. 
ow. that fighs, and ſobs, and teares, 
he ſubje& of my verſes bears ; 
ind whilſt rhis plague ufurpy my heart, 
Urry if Lean make ir {marr, 
By a death that one day may 
Make me yitor, cvery way. 
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Now that skies, with lightning blaſt, 
Force my pleaſures not to laſt; 
And that the ſun no more doth ſhine , 
| muſt yeild ro rempeſt Time : 
Loyally I lay me down, 

And go willing to my Tomb. 

Now that cold and chilly fear, 


, | Still doth dog me, Re. ; | _. Seek] 


| 
| 
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| Foranend toevery thing, 


| Now char burning hre (o'r-bright) 


"| Then thy ſweet eyes, nought more divine 0 14ies 


| And that wonder Conſtancy, 


PO "OO "I" * 


Seek I muſt, by crucky, 
For to end my miſery ; 


Gentle death (none elſc) doth briug, 
Hath my ſenſe conſumed quite, 


Leaving nought with me but groancs; 
Thus1I dorid all at once, 


The Lover tohis Miſtic., 
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Uckloſs, and Jucky, both at once 2m 1 ; 
With fear, and hope, 1 tremble as a reed: 
L uckleſs by beauty (rhine by deſt:ny) 
Lucky, becaulc I am hy ſlave indeed. 
For (then thy face) there's nothing is more faite 3 


'One while I hops, another while 1 fear; 

Nor can there ny thing my fancy pleaſe : 

Ir grieves me to ſec ens, though clear ; 
So much I doubt thy favour to diſplcaſc, 

Then thy fair faces there's nothing i more fair 3 
. Then thy ſweet yer, #ought more divine of rare. 


Ir nn 


The united Lovers. 


Ho ever ſaw fo faire a fighr 
WV Love and Vertue met = > 


Like a comer to the eye ? 
' Sound atoud fo rare a thing, 
That all the Hills and Vales may ring. 
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look, "Jorers, look, wah paſionſec 
[char any ſuch there be ; | | 


| 


ks there cannot bur be ſuch, , | 
who do feel this noble touch, 


Sywnd aloud ſo rare a thing, 
| The all the bills and wales do ring. 
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ke [rhe Lover to his Miſtreſ? , wjon ber apperelling ber 
| ſelf in black, bh 


| [Ince that thou haſt vikory 
[Yor my deareſt liberty g 
Why with black, that R_ of thine, | 
Doft thou cloath fo rich and fine ? { 
| thou wear'ſt ir for to witneſs . 
(As a friend ) my fad diſtreſs, ge 
appy I, face for my ſake, - 7 
the colour ſad doſtrake. 
= (my life) content be theu, 
PS Hack weed I bcar now : 
_ S was my life, and fo | 
my life” i BE end ſhould ſhow : | 
To me theſe ſad cloaths alone | 
in, as fignes of mone. a 
e, in one body ne r | 
hck and whice (at once) doth bear : 
From my black all hate be wide, | 
Withwhich I my crofles hide. 
le that in deſpair doth reſt, 
ltk dorh bear for colour bcft. 
3 this not colour's thine, | 
ihe eyes bright and divine; ſ 
Q red B the hallowed day, 
We the gloomy night 2#2)- ' 
£ y Nig C My_ 


Ro A 


> 3Y 6 TIE * IN was = IN LE al a7 es; gs» « "I" 
- »- = a E $ . . 
wy _ — 


x 


_— CO IS ——_ 
eee. Ati. A 


3 
M$ 


- a, £ IEICE ea a « I'9s 
_ 


—=; + ny 
—_—— 


[1/745 TheCardof Courtſhip: or, 
Pe EE CCC < 

My heart wounded thou doſt make 

The habit of a conquerour rake ; 

| | And let me alone with this, 

Since my fitting colour *tis; 

Live thou incternal glory, 

[While I dye (as delp'rare ory.) 

Whilſt this dye thou pur'ſt on thee, 

T heu depriv it ot comtort-mc, 

Change then this ſame weed of dole, 

Fir for a departing ſoul : 

Give to me the colour black, 

With it rhe fliting Ghoſts totrack, 


: 
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The forſaken Lovers complaint, 
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1 
TJ} Nto the ſoundleſs vaylts of hell below, 
'Y] I'll (with my fries remedile!s) amaine; 
Whilſt frighted Ghoſts, as pitiful, (all ſhow, 
And flinty rocks remorſe take of my painc. 
Yea death it (elf my bitrer paines ſhall know, 
*To witneſs that my life in hell hach lainc. 
{4 For Lovers true can never dye indeed ; 
Whoſe loyal hearts a heavenly firc dorh feed. 
i# 2 | 
My body laid along within my grave, 
| Shall ſhow its tears, its rormicnt, and its 10ve 3 
And for my mind, did never change nor wavc, 
Far brighter then the ſun,che ſime ſhall prove. 
By me, my Ladies pituxe T will have; | 
Which (though being: dead), afrcſh will make me 
Like ro the fire, in aſhes coyerce ; (love. 
Which (though it ſhow no flame) yet 1s Not dcad. 
Va | Love 
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Love is not tam'd by death, but ill doth live, 

Alchough that lite doth flirt and _ away: 
Then(Lady)think not(rhough by death thou grieve| 
My body) that thou love canſt make decay, i 
ks long as fancy doth by beauty drive | 
| 
| 


Into my ſoul ; no, this will 'bide for aye, 
Within my heart the beauty printcd is : 
Love in my Tombe to harbour will nor miſs, 


[Thinkſt thou I'1] leave a love thee, being dead, 
When thy fairc portraiture revives my fight ? 
Voices trom Tombs (they ſay )have ſome men lead, 

Reſtoring them unto their icnſes right, 
Then how much more, ought Jove be honoured, 
Whom(rhen the g1 coteſt Gods)is more of might?! 
Then think not wher m coi ps bury d you lee, 
That from thy love (as tu wouldſt) I am tree, 
Liſt to my monument, and thou ſhalc hear 
How 1 will figh (for witheur foul) thy fir 
Shall hold me up, whilſt living I appear _ 
(Being dead) as *forc my death } d:d dch1re, 
Nor deadly pangs therevt, v.11 1 once feary 
Nor part from thee, as thou wouldft {an ICquite, 
Forin thy life ſo cruel th' haſt not ÞccN, 
But in my death as loyal 1/11 be fecn. 


| 
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Yer is my fortune better far, rlicn t51unc 3 
For = Fa breach of jaith (as thou haſt dofts) 
I ſhall have leave to plainc cholc Js of miney 
Thou rhinkſt (in killing me 2 martyrdome 
More tedious then before) me to afligne © ; 
But th*art deceivd; a wrong acc haſt rhou run; 
For whilſt I liv'd,chy rigour was My banc z 
bur being dead, 1 am freed from my _ The | 
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Liewhere declare 
Fn woſul care; 
And lrave the skics : 
Thy woful plaints 
Thy heart that taints, 
They do deſpiſe. 
| See, they look red, 
W ith rege o'reſpread, 
; And horror too, 
*'Tis they, ik griefc, 
Without relictec, 
T hat us undoo. 


He is a ſot, 

Thar rhinketh nor 

1; Thar from thar place, 
Through deftiny, 
[Moſt wrerchedly, 

\ Comes our diſgrace, 


{'Then better *cis 

For death to with, 

- Andend our daies, 
[Then till m ſtrife, 
Lead ſuch a life, 

'' Soplagu'd alwaies. 


For deach's our friend, 
'When he doth end 

+ Ourbirrer ſmart; 
And through the ſame, 
Dorh rid our painc, 

' Wirh his keen darr. 


The deſpairing Lover, 
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The language of Love. 


A Kal, 


Oe liſt and hark ; 
(tte bcll doth toul 
I For - we} bur nevw 

parting ſoul. 
'And riony. A that 
Szome ominous fowle, 
The Bar, the Night- 
Crow,or Skreeck=- 5wlc ? 
To theſe I hear 
The wild wolfe howle, 
In this black night, 
That ſeems ro 1 
All theſe, my black- 
Book hall inrowle. 
For hark, till, Ct:11 
The bell doth rowl 
For ſome but now 
Departing ſoul. 


D — 


A watning to the Gave. 


Ark now every think is ſtill, | 
Hr: Skreech-owle , and the whiſtler ſhrill : 


Call upon our Dame aloud, 

| And bid her quickly d'on her ſhrowd. 
Much you had of Land, and Rent ; 
Tour length in clay's now —_—_— 
\ long war diſturb'd your mind ; 
Here, your perfe& peace is lign'd. | | 
*Of what is'. Fooles make ſuch vain keeping ? 
*Fin their conceprion, their birth weep-lg 3 
*Their lite a general muſt of error, 

&Their death a hidcous ſtorm of terror. 
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Strew your haire with powder ſweet ; 
D'on clcan linen bathe your feet : 

$a » , , 

| Tis now iull ride, "rween night and day : 
End your groan, and ccme away. 


———..—_—_—_ ee. 


A mouinſul Diity, on the death of ad, ond fricnd, 


Low ſtrcams of 1:quid talr, from my fad eyes, 
To celcbrate his moutntul obicquics : 


| R.S. is dead; he's dead, and 1 remain, 


To draw my poor l.fe in continual pain ; 
Till it hath paid ro his ſad mcmory, 
Duty of love, O then moſt willingly, 


Of women in general, 


| T Here are ſome holy, but ſome apt to in; 
Some tractable, but ſome thac none can win, 
Such as are vertuous, gold nor wealth can move; 
vo1ueC Vicious, of rhemiclves are prone to 19vc, 
Some grapes arc ſweet, and inthe gardcn grow 3 
Others unprun'd, turn wild ; neglc&cd lo. 
The pureſt oare containes both gold and drols 3 
The one all gain, the othcr nought bur lols ; 
The one diſgrace, reproach, and ſcandal taints, 
The other Angcls and ſweet tcatur'd Saints, 


ID% is lighcer then a feather, 


ind the wind more light then either 2 
Burt a womans fickle mind, 


More light then feather, duſt, or wind. 


| 


ky 
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Drown'd with my teares, as he with waves, I dye. 
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[{ Dialogue between ENDYMION & EXPEDITION, 


| at,ho, Enzymionlhow the Dormauie lecps! 
EW, ok, for (hams; open thy wink-a: peepS, 
zx4. What ſtix. you make? 1 come with tpecd1 can; 
{And too much ſpeed)for I have ryr d my man, 
| Expe. Who, Dulman 7 

| Fnd. Yes. 

[Ithought the Knave would ſhame us, 


[And play us one horſe-rrick for [8797 41:!, 
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Anagrams, 


A good Patron's Anagram 1s, 


An ey1l ones, 


PATRONE, Anag. ROPE ANT 


CHEATER, 
Anas. 
TEACHER. 


10 
028 I ws tauzht in all my life before. 


Lo EE 


Bliſs or Bale : 


No medium 11 I gut- 


ain, 
F you reward my love with —_ 7 deem you? 


My bliſs, my lite,n1 _— 
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A Madrigal, 


| 
Hoſocver lengs to rry 
| W3o% love and Jealouhe ; 
| My fair unconftant Lady let him ſec, 
And he will ſoon 2 jealous lover bce. 


> — —_————} {l—— 


The Lovers Letany.. 


Roin a fair face, and a falſe hearr 

From the force of Cupigs forked dart ; 

Froma wagrtail'd wench with an—wart, 
Libera me. 


From an oiled 5kin, and 2 falſe bair ; 
From towſed, ſullied, and o'er-jaded ware ; 


4 From a painted Fra of Se; Fames his faire, 


Libera me. 


| From a wanton hag, and a noſeleſs Zone ; 
From ent'ring the paſs a Fregchwgan has gun; 
From her that will tor a ſhilling be won, 
Libera me. 


; 


| From a Ciry-decoy, and a ſuburb-Bawd ; 


From a Panders gripe, and a courteſans fraud; 
From a parchrt Parachiio, whoſe face is flau'd, 
Libera me. 


From a drunken femalc, who ſpreads. her thics ; 
Freman old woman thar hath luſt in her cyecs ; 
From a common itrumper who ſeems to be nice, 
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Libera me. 
Thi | 


—_— 


| 


The language of Love. $1. 


— — — _——_—— _—_—— _—— ' 


a_— 


The Bride-waids Song. 


[T7Rom the Temple to the Bouord, 

| ws the Boord unto the Bed, 
We conduR your maidenhead ; 

Wiſhing Hymen to afford 

All the pleaſures that he can 

'Twixt a woman and a man. 


: 


4 Sang ts be ſang the marriage-night, by two, in 
paits, 


Tbe fiift. 

Hine,O Hymen, thine, O (hee | 
Whole beauries vcric,Calioþe, 
Sing to marriage-rices an lo, 

lo to. Hymn. 


The ſccond. 
Tothee(Apollo)is my ſure; 
Lend me, a while, thy filyer Lute- 
O what a wo it is to bring 


ABride to bed, and never fing | 
lo ro Hymen 


| Ambo. 
When ſhe's 01d, till ſeem ſhe youre » 
When ſhe's weak, to her be RroDe, 3 

Be Cypr 12s both, and Pay! os here 3 

Love ang with merry cnecre, To to Hymc®. 
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| 
| ever Jones forry 


= Both love and Jcalouſkie ; 
| My fair unconftant Lady let him ſec, 
And he will ſoon 2 jealous lover bce. 


———— 


I 


—_— ._— 


The Lovers Letany. 


Rom a fair face, 2nd a falſe heart 

From the force of Cupigs forked darrt ; 

From a wagrtail'd wench with an—wa rt, 
Libera me. 


From an oilcd skin, and a falſc hair ; 

From towſed, ſullicd, and o'er-jaded ware ; 

| From a painted Fro of St; Fames his faire, 

Libera me. 

| From a wanton hag, and a noſeleſs Zone ; 

{ From ent'ring the paſs a Fregchuzan has gun; 

From her that will tor a ſhilling be won, 
Labera me. 


Ts 


From a Cizy-decoy, and a ſuburb-Bawd ; 

From a Panders gripe, and a courteſans fraud; 

From a parchr Parachito, whoſe face is flau'd, 
Libera me. 


Froma drunken femalc, who ſpreads. her thics; 
Freman old woman thar hath luſt in her cycs ; 
From a common {trumpet who ſeems to be nicc, 


Libera me. 
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The language of Love. 
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The Bride-maids Song. 


From the Boord unto the Bed, 
WW We conduRt your maidenhead ; 
Wiſhing Hymen to afford 

All the pleaſures that he can 

'Twixt a woman and a man. 


th the Temple to the Boord, 


4 Song to be ſang the marriage-night, by two, 1n 
paits, 


The fiit. 
Hine,O Hymen, thine, O (hee 
Whole beauries verii _ 
Sing to marriage-rices an lo, 
lo to Hymn. 


The ſccond. 
Tothee( Apollo)is my ſure; 
Lend me, a whule, thy filyer Lute- 
O what a wo it is to bring 
A Bride to bed, and never ſing 
lo ro Hymenh 


| Ambo. : 
When ſhe's 01d, ſtill ſeem ſhe youre, » 
When ſhe's weak, to her be RroDg, 3 

Be CyÞ7 125 both, and Pay gs here 3 

Love hng with merry checres To to Hyme®: 
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a ca DAMEGSD£AÞODCA Los A. 6A. et, et. 


— 
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lime, 


Ad eundim; the bridegroom being wantins at byg- 


Rop golden ſhowers; gentle ſleep, 
And all the Angels of the night, 

Whichdo us in prote&ion keep, 

| Make the Bride dream of delight, 

{ Morpher, be kind a little, agd be 

Dearhs true Image ; for 'twill prove 

To this poor bride, that then th arr he : 

Her lord is abſent trom her love, 


; Come quickly, Bridegroom, or not at all. 


CO IO OI 


$ Sg ing ſweetly, that our notes may cauſc 


Thus with ſweet ſweets can heaven mix gall; - 
l 
[ 


The heav'nly orbes themſelves to paulc, 
— And at our muſick ſtand as ſtill 
As at Zoves amorous will. 
So now relcaſe them,as before, 
Th'ave waited long enough : no more. 


4 


SORE. | 


—O— 
— 
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1Yitten at the requeſt of the n:oft byave and eallam 
Lady, the Lady L.S, during my reſidence £4 WY 
cheſter, 1648, 


We read the next day w.1l 


The deſcription of a marchleſs beauty, 


Er haire like hemlocks, careleſs fall, 
To deck her amorous eyes withall ; 
As ficry as the evening, wherc 

fair, 


Hc 
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The language of: Love. 
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Yer curious forchead well doth (how 
Where Carbuncles 1n number grow, 
But the bea uty of her noſe - 

Would fright a man our of his clothes, 


Todance a naked round-delay 

When on the tobacc6-pipe you play; 
And the pale brightneſs ot her lips, 
Doth force the Sun to an ccliple, 


Her cheeks of far and feggy fiuft, 
Lixe the running dropſey, twell and puff, 
Bur oh, the apples on them grow, 

[think were rotten long go. 


Her precious neck and breſts diſplay 
Hers&'ns antiquity: for they , 

Like a dri'd Junghil, chop and break, 
Until her ſnour begins to leak. 


MW! Her parched fiſts dehe rhe Sunz 
For all the malice he hath don 
Can't change her hide ; nor any Nan 
Corrupr it, for it's dy'd in grain. 


Her ſpacious belly, and her waſte, 
Have greaſe ſufficiently to _— Py 
A herd of ſwine ; rhey have-uc , 


p Co 
A Shambles cannot purchaic mor 


, 11M. 
Bf [Her thighes like two C09 eng R 
Proportion'd with her Þ9©\ &rous briech, 
and tho which bear her poÞ 
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Bur ſome, that have her hootes cſpi'd, 

| With fear the fooles fell down and di'd. 
| Yer all this while, I have (orgor 

| Her rongue, as fill as Cannon-ſhor, 


All parts of her, I can't diſplay ; 
The reſt unſeen, the Devil may. 

| She is the wonder of our age; 
\ Nor lacks ſhe ought bur a 4 cage, 


— LOW 


_—_— 


Englands Elyzium. 


An Herouk Pocm intended. 


; FT Hou fertil Iſland, ſcared in the ſea ; 
| © Whoſe waves do dance,by muſick of tlie Moon; 
1 Thar on thy banks-prerty Lavolta's play, 
'} Asifrthey would intreart thee rake a boon. 
Receive all fiſh that's food, and bleſs the ſtore: 
| For never monſter ſhall come ncer thy (hore. 


Thou little world, yet all without the world ; 
Thou ſecond xe, ſeated inthe weſt : 

From thee thy tcunta;ns in ſeven mouths are hutl'd; 
Such as fromN;lc, the garden. door fo bit. 

Humberware, Tine, Dee, Pur ſo have their names : 

Severn, ang Owxe, the laſt and richeſt Thames. 


No beaſts of danger I've upon thy carth ; 
No Panther, 'T yger, ought rocuring harms : | 
To Lyons, Dragons, thou Joſ ive no birth; 
Yer with them bothgthou doſt 4s thine arms 
Lyons we have not, as in other parts ; 
Bur we have men, with Beares and Lyons heats. 
CA. 
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A Song. 


Ooliſh I, why ſhould I grieve 
[o ſuſtaine whar others feel 2 
| Whart,ſuppole trail women leave 
WT Thoſe they lov'd, ſhould I conceal 
| | Comforts reſt 
| From my breſt, 
For a fickle brittle weman ? 
No,no,no; 
Ler her go: 
Such as theſe be true.to no-man, 


2. 

Long retired haſt thou been, 
Sighing to the barren Rocks; 
Nor by ſheep, nor Shepherd (cen ; 
Now rerurne unfgo thy flocks. 

For ſhame away ; 

Do not ſtay 
With theſe moving loving women : 

They remove 
is From their love ; 
Such as theſe do oft undo men. 
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Mme ee wr. 


| ODE SS. 


| Ops 1, 
A Dialorue betwen a Lover and bis Mitica, © 


Lov. 4 Encc looſe alluring looks;no more of love: 
No more thy ſeeming vertvcs (hall deceive 
Miſ.I know my dcareſt ſpeaksbut this to prove(me 
How well I love:thou thinkſt it deth nor ericyc me, 
Lov. Thy beauty was a bair, to draw mine eye. 
Miſ. And with thy look my heart was fer on fire: 
Lov.T choughtro find a ſuiting ſoul ;n thee : 
Mi}. Thy love's thit I mit that bounds my dcfire. 
Lo.Thy looſneſs makes my love's date now expire. 
Miſ. Where then thy vowes? Lov. Gone with thy 
(lecming worth. 
Aliſ. And made to me, Lov. no? vertue brought 


i. 


Miſ. My heart's the harbour,where thy hopes muſt 
| (ſtay, 
Lov.The ground not good,thceAnchor draws away, 


Wo fail.ng,now no fewel feeds my fire, 


Opx.,:. 


| Aaraſtus, Clatiana. 
| Adraſtus 
Doſt not thou, Clariaxa, read 


by 
arg rous yolunnes in my eycs ? 
Ooth nor Every motion plead, 


Whar I'd ſhow, and yer diſpuiſe ? 


| | Senſes 2 cach others part; 


EYCs, as tongues, reveal the heart, 


(them forth, 


cls, 
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Clariana. 

| ſaw love, as lightning, break 
From thy eyes, and was content 

0 to hear thy filence ſpeak ; 

Silent love is eloquent. 

Sothe (enſle of learning hears 
The dumb muſick of the ſphears, 
Adraſtus. 
WT Then there's mercy in your kind, 
© Liſining ro an unfeign'd love : 
Ocſtrives he to rame the wind, 

Who would your compaſlion move ? 
No; y are pitious, as yare fair : 
Heavenrelents, o'recome by pray r. 

Clartants 
But looſe man's too prodigal 
In the expence of yowes 3 
And thinks to him kingdoms fall, 

When thc heart of women bowes. 

, Frailty to your armes may ycild ; 
Who reſiſts you, win the held. 

Adraftys. 

o_—_ not, to ſce me bleed : 

Letthe Bore, chas'd from his den, 

On the wounds of mankind feed : 
Your ſoft Sex ſhould piry men- 
« Malice we'l may practile att : 
« Love hath a tranſparent heaſt. 
Clariand. 
Yer is love all one deceit; 
A warm froſt, a frozen fire : 
« She within her ſ{elfis great, 
« Whois ſlave to no defire. dviſe; 
Let youth a&t, and age 7 - ih 
And then love m3 Y bod his Of" Adra- 
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Adraſtins. 
Hymns Torch yeildsa dim light, 
When ambition joynes our hands, 
&« A proud day, but mournful night, 
' ©& She ſuſtaines, who marries lands, 
&« Wealth flaves man : bur for their ore,* 
&© The Indians had been free, though poor. 
Clantiwna. 
And yet wealth the fuel is 
W hich mainta;nes the Nupriai tc , 
And in honour there is bliſs : 
They arc immortal who aſpire. 
Bur © Truth ſaies, No joyes are ſweet, 
« But where unicd hearts do meet, 
| Adraſtugs. 
Roſes breath not ſucha ſenr, 
To perfume the ne'ghb'ring groves, 
As when you affirm, content 
In no | os; of glory moves. : 

« Glory narrow ſouls combines ; 
© ©Noble hearts love onely joynes, 


þ 


| OBS® 3, 


B 


[Did nor the pirious night, whoſe cares 
Have oft becn conſcious of my feares, 
Diſtil you trom her cyes as teares, 


Right dew, which doſt the field adorn, 
As the earth,to welcome in the morn, 
Would hang a jzwel, on each corn, 


;| Or thar my Miſtreſs ſor your zeal], 
When ſhe her beauties ſhall revcal, 


Might you to Diamonds congeal, 


a. Mitt 


A Lover expething bis Aiftrefs preſente, 
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1» The lang wage of Love. 
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If not your pity, = howere ; 
our care 1 prajſe, 'gainſt ſhe appear 
Tomake the wealthy Indies here. 


Wbut ſee, (bee comes ; bright lamp o'th' skie, 
Pur our thy lighr ; the world ſhall ſpic 
A tairer Sun, in cirther-cye ; 


And quid pearl hang heavy now 
On cyery graſs, that ix may bow, 
In veneration of her brow, 


Terifthe wind ſhould curious be : 
And were 1 here ſhould queſtion rhee ; 
He's tull of whiſpers, ſpeak not me. 


But if the bulic relrale day, 
(Vur happy enterview, betray 3 
Leſt thou conteſs roo, mele away. 


OD8. 4. 


Re 
Can loye, and love cnrirely, 
And can prove a conſtant friend : 
ut I muſt be lov'd as dearly, 
And as truly to the end. 
For her love no ſooner flakerÞs 
bur my fancy farewell raketh. 
2. 


[ cannot indure delaying) 

tuft have her quickly woP * , 

& the nice (though not denaying) 
by her leave, I rhen have don. 

for I am nor yet at leaſure 

To wait for a doubtful pleaſure 
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It in bchaviour be defcR, 
Beaury ſtamed, ſuch love dicth ; 
Wealth decayed, ſuch love flicth, 


F 
Be ſhe rich, and fair, and gained, 
If I fickleneſs do find, 
My deſires are quickly wained ; 
I can ſteer with other wind. 
For vertue I have vow'd to chuſe her : 
When rhar failes, I will refuſe her. 


Rs | —_ 


3 

With beauty I will not be blinded, 

Yer I will none foul affett : 

Wirh wealth I will not be winded, | 
( 
\ 
| 
| 


4 
Gitrs do good, yet he is ſilly 

Thar therein expenderh ſtore : « 
If he win not (tcll mc) will he 

Not be meerly mockrt therefore ? 

It is berter to be keeping, 

Then to ſow, not ſure of reaping. 


——_————— 
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A Riddle. 
Hart * Bird is thar ſo light, 
Her place that never changeth? 


| 
> pytbcbird>08| 
thought is ** | 


She flies by day and night ;: derſio0. with 
-| In all the world ſhe rangeth, flies with ſwhl 
Over the Sea at once ſhe flies, ſwifineſ5,tha | 
Mounting above the lofty skies; #510: ſecnof *1), 
She's never ſeen by eyes: but conjecimed 
And who doth ſeck to ſhow her, @ khnownbyitt 
Hath been accounted wilc ; eutwaid jrghts 
et ſometimes we do know her, and gcſtures of 
Onely the walls by viewing well bo 'y, 
3 Of her cloſe houſe where ſhe doch dycl, 
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Ane her. 


Or life nor vertue have © I, leſt I dye: 
| borrow of my buried Trunk chiete ſtrengrh: 
Though I am dead, ore time yer hah I, 
Ore time,that every thing conſumes ar length, 
What's dead,diſdained is ; yet all afford 
Me honour, and their chicfe preſcrver name ; 
Allmen may rightly call me their beit Lord, 
Since (without me)rhe world they can't maintain. 
Yer though ſo much good doth trom me procced ; 
Yer thankleſs worldlings do nor ſtick ar all 
[Tocut me off in ſummer with great ſpecd, 
And beat me into lictle powder ſmall. 
Yet had I rather cruclly thus put ; 
Then fail wich my beſt ſtrengrh morrals to cheriſh. 


dead, cafteth forth a green blade, and im time groweth 
'0 be ripe in deſpight of all tarma's an1 foul weather. 
_ W1!t nowiſhetch mankind, and therefore 15 honoured by 


of |ihem as a father, 
us| BE 
| — ERR 
<| PTA 
4 Poeſies for Rings 
N THou art my ſtar ; 
..Be not irregular, 


[ backward move. 


*The corne; which being ſown in the earth,and ſeeming | 


Without thy love, 7 


| 


| 


Thine eyes ſo bright 
Are my chiefe 1.ght. 
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This intimates 
True Lovers ſtatcs, 


My life is done 
When thou art gone, 


A double Pore. 


| Thris hath no end, 
My ſweeteſt friend. 

Our loves be ſo, 
No end 'ng know. 


—_— — — 


| Pocſies uþon Bracelets, 


S love gives lite ro evcry part, 
| As this gives life unto my heart, 
2 T his chaſtly lies, and lives with we : 
- Ohthar 1 might do fo withthee ! 


Anotiber. 


4 How might I criumph in my bliſc, 

{| If love were where my Bracelet is ! 

{| For then ſhould love do no ſuch harm, 

{ To wring my heart, bur wreath my arm. 


—_— 


— 


A wiſh. 


 Eies hide my loye, and do not ſhow 

| To any, but ro her, my notes ; 
 Whe encly doth that cypher know, 

| Wherewith we paſs our ſecret thoughts. 
Belye your looks in others Gght ; 

| And wrong your ſelves, to do her right. 


Songs 
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"The language of Love. 


Songs and Sonnets, 


Song 1. 


Ake, O take thoſe lips away, 

Thar ſo [weetly were forſworn; 
And thoſe cyes, like break ot day, 
Lohrs that do miſlead rhe morn. 

Putmy kiſſes bring again; 
ſeals of love, though ſeal'd in vain. 


2. 
Hide, O hide thoſe hills of ſnow, 
Which thy frozen bloſſoms beares ; 
whoſe tops, the pinks that grow 
Are of thoſe that April weares. 
Whit firſt ſer my poor hearr free, 
{ound in thoſe jay-chaines by thee. 


Song 2. 


0 for a Bowl of rich Canary, 
Fat Ariſtippxs, ſparkling Sherry» 
Same Near elſe, from 7uns's dairy: 


0 for a wench! I deal in faces, 
And in other dainticr things : 
ckled am I, with her imbraccs* 
Fine dancing in ſuch fairy 11885 


V for a plump far leg of Mutton, 


one is happy, bur a Ghurron 3 
None ae , but who wants money« 


0 theſe draughts would make us Ment y | 


Veal, Lamb, Capon, Pig) and Coney: 
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| Wines indeed, and Gules are good ; 
Burt brave victuals ſcaſt the blood. 
For wenches, wine, and-luſty cheere, 

1 Zove would come down, to ſurtcit here, 


Song 3. 
Tell me, Jouve, ſhould ſhe diſdain, 


Wrerhcr it were preater pain, 
Sil-nt n thy flam. s to dyc, 
Or iay 1 love, and the deny ? 


Flames {uppreſt, do higher grow : 
Should ſhe 1corn, whcn ſhe docs know 
Thy affection, theu thalt prove 
A glorious martyrdom for love, 
Better to loves mercy bow ; 
| She may burn as well as rhou. 
Oh rhcn, tim'rous heart, procecd : 
For wounds arc death, that inward blecd. 
SORE 4. 
Charm, O charm, thou God of ſlecp, 
Her fair eyes, that waking mourn ; 
{ Frightful vitions from her keep, 
Such as are by ſorrowes born. 
| Bur Jer all rhe ſweers chat may 
Wait on reſt, her thoughts obcy. 


| Fly, O fly, thou God of love, 
To thar breſt thy dart did wound : 
Draw thy ſhaft, the-ſmart remove ; 
| Lether womted joyes be found. 
| Raiſc up pleaſure to a flood 
| | Never ebbing; new joyes bud. 
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C072 F. 


ſhen that I poor ſoul was borne, 
[was boin unfortunate ; 

ntly the Fares had {wore 

To foret. | my haplcis ſtare, 


tm his fair beams did hide ; 

Phebe clipt her Silver light 2" 
my birth my mother dide, 

Toung and fair, in heavy plight. 


d che nurſe. that gave me ſuck | 
hapleſs was, m all her lite ; GE 
nd ] never had good luck, 

being maid, or married wife, 


lor'd well, and was belov'd ; . 
And torgerting was forgor 
isa hapleſs marriage mov'd; 
breiving, that it kills me not. 


With the earth would I were wed; 

Then in ſuch a grave of woes 
| . bh be buried, 
' Which no end nor number knows- | 


Song 6» 


The Fiſhcr-mans Dity. 


Hough the weather pager 
With our hooks and angiets 35 

ur nets be ſhaken, and no ih raken 3 

Ihe gh freſh Cod and W hiring Are 


- 
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Ate not this day biting ; 
Gurnet nor Cunger, to ſatisfe hunger ; 
Yet look to our draught, 


Hale the main bowling, | 
The Seas have left rhear rowling, 
| The waves their buffing, the winds their puffing 2 
Up to the rop-maſt, Boy, 
And bring us news of joy : 
Here's no demurring ; no fiſhes ſtirring 
Yer Cmeting we have caught, 


SANg 7. 
What motions, times, and changes ? 
What waies ? what uncouth ranges ? 
Whar flights > what delufons ? 
Whar gladneſs (in concluſions) 
Have riſen of ſuch ſorrows? 
; One faith yer all theſe boxroyes 3 
; And one good love affureth, 
And all misfortune cuxerh, | 
And ſince from griefe they vary, 
Good Fortune, come, and tally. 


| 


Song 8. 

| My heart in flames do fry 
| Of thy beauty, ; 
While I 
Dye : 
Fie; 
And why 
Shoulſt thou deny _ 

| Merhy ſweet company? 


| 
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jy braines to teares do flolw, Lens 
Joch glow + 

1 . K 

Bd hou go 5 


bout to ſay me no? 


Song 9. i 


| | . 
Hs Lady ripe, and calw, and freſh, 
As Eaſtern Summers arc, 
Muſt now forſake both time and fleſh, 
T add light ro ſome ſmall ſtar. 


2. 
b "bs that alive each ftar decay'd 
may relieve with light; 
ut death ſends beauty 7 A 
Mere cold, more dark then njght. 


ie fawcy faith of man mh blind 
His pride, till it conduce 

To deſtine all his abjeR-kind 
For ſorae erernall uſe. 


"SM 
Bur ask not bodies doom'd to dics 
' Towhar abode they 62 : 
Since knowledge is but ſorrows SPY» 
itis not ſafe to know. 


. Song 19. 
The conflant L#t"- 


| Times change, and (hall (as we do ſee) 
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Bur yet my faith hall ever be 
Whereon mine cyes depend, 


'The days and moments, and their ſcope ; 
The hours, wich thejr changes wrought, 

Are cruel encmies to hope, . 

| - And friends umtoa loving thought, 


And hope ſhall have anend : 
But yer my Faith ſha'n't wanting be, 


| Thoughts ſtill remain, (as we do ſec) = 
A 
My hope for to defend, h 


Sonnet I. N 


4. Cupias craft. 


IF Play'd with Love,Lovre play'd with me again; 
I mock'd art him, but he mock'd me indeed : 
He would not let my heart his arr cxcced ; 
or (though a boy) yet mocks he doth diſdain, 
e that do not tain. 
My jefts (ir ſeems) do true affeRion breed : 
J{And now if Love is not reveng'd with ſpecd, 
13; My heart can witneſs it with carneſt paiv, 
; That one may love, and jeſt it out again. 


" 
"FF 
: 
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SONg IT, 


| 
Being a Paiteral Ditiy. | 


: | 


| 
| il 
| T* this green mcad, Mine eyes, what do you ſce'] | 
NY Thc Bagpipe of wy N yaph, ſo paſling fair? 

| ” pe my lenſes dream, ſo ſhould ir be ; 
Rakes ſure this is the Oak, where, with deſpair, 
Ac lean d unto 32nd here the grals yer lies, 


And held, which ſhe did water wich her cycs, 


—_— 


_— 
CE 
hw — — 


WP 0 ADD A at a2 "Crd. eh A RANG ata, \ REG e.. 
4 * PE. 


o Tor F777 . AC ME _ 
»* \ A _ 


I" II 


'* _ The language of Love® 99 


A— 


; Z, | 
re, I thee pray, ib this I do bur fear, | 
And if my dream do fall our ſure or no, 
yall the love ro Nymprhs that thou didft bear, { 

Open mine eyes, the cruth that I may know. 
Help me to pray him, green and flow'ry Mead ; 
Help me to pray him, Oak, with branched hcad. 


This Bagpipe of m Nymph I will deviſe, 
To hang ir here (fair Oak) to honour thee : 
A worthy Trophee, though before mine eyes 
Lying diſgrac'd ; Þbr tcars they cannot ſee. 
f it be ſure, orif I dream in vain, 
Spoil'd in this mcad with parching ſun and rain, 
4. (ſtroak, 
That | pom Nymph, who gave my heart the 
[a thi green Mcad I ſaw (a heav'nly Prize) 
And(if I dream __— to that Oak; 
| Nay ſure I did behold her with mine cycs. | 
[Othat the had bur ſcen me then again, | 
[Or that I had bur ſeen, and dream'd in vain! 


| 


| 


— —" oUTm—_— 
”  — _ 
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Sonnet 11; 


Bſ\VUpid was angry with my merry face, 

| C Becauſe 1 4A laughed him to ſcorn; - 
I And all his tollowers (hapleſs and torlom) 
I Imockr in publike and in private place t 

I Whereforc he arm'd bimſclf ro my diſgrace, 
Wi When time a fit occaſion did ſuborn: | 

[But 1 deſpis'd his flames, his power did ſcorn. 


| j 
: 


| 
8 : 
[Nordid I any of his heſts embrace : 


£ 
; 


| Who ſeeing rhar he buile upon the ſand ; 

Since by a face he could me not devourys |, | 
He ſhew'd me, then,a fine and dainty bees. | 
$ | PATTIES 15 


| OTE TEIN: 4 


T he Language of Love. 100 
| Which once beheld, ir lay not in my power 

| For to remaine 906-00 ne 3 No, nor would 
I be deliver'd now, al 


ugh I could, 
Song 12, 


An invitation to love. 


Leaſures, beauty, youth attend ye, 
| Whiles the ſpring of nature lafterh : 
*” Loveand mclcing thoughts betricnd ye ; 
{ile the time, ere Winter haſferh, 
Active blood and free delight, 
. Place, andprivacic, invitc: 
{ Do, do, be kind as fair; 
Looic not opportunity for air, 1 


She is cruel, rhar denies it : 

Bounty beſt appears in granting. 
Stcalth of ſporr fon Splice i 
* Whiles the dues of love are RE 
*% Here's the ſweer exchange ot bliſs, 
' When each whiſper proves a ki!s. 
fIn the game are felr no paincs 
For in all, the loſer gaincs. 


Sonnet III. 


[ Hey ſay love. ſwareyhe never would b* friend, 


If mortal jealoufie were not in a place 3 


| "And beautymnever be in any face, 
\FUnleſs that pride did on her thoughts atrend : 
{Theſe are two hags, which hideous hell doth ſend, 
'} Our ſweet content to troube and diſgrace: 

| The one the joy of love, to pain doth chalc; 
-\ The other piry from the heart defend. 
 'Y | 
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auty, and leye, were both forſworne by me 
And thee; my making my unſure eſtate 
Ig joy and 4x 1.9 5m ſo fortunate ; 
Becauſe fince firſt thy figure I did ſee, 
king fo faire, yer prouder waſt thou never, 
Nor I in love, that could be jealous ever, 


| Song 13. 

[T Ove,if a God thou art, . 

j: Then evermore thou muſt 

|. _Bemercitulland juſt. 

hr be juſt,O wherefore doth thy dart 

[Wound mine alone, and not my Miſtreſs hcarr ? 
| 


| | If merciful, then wh 
Am I to pain reſcrv'a? 


Who have thee truely ſerv'd , | 
|Wiule ſhe, that for thy power carcs not a fic, 
Laughs thee to ſcorn, and lives in |.bcrty. 


ten ifa God thou woulſt accounted be, 
{Heal me like her, or clſc wound her Like me- 


Sonnet 1111, 


| He Bat, that lurketh ina ſtony wall, = 
Flies here and therc,afſurcd of her fight ; 


When that the fignes of darko. 7 c ces 


Approaching on ; contented therew! 

Fur when ſhe \] ies Apollo's beames ſo nt 

Her fault ſhe Jorh acknowlege> hor _ . 
f late ir did ro me De 

And vr wade wandr.ng mind it well agrecs. 


. . ther F hrs 
For I did think there pr wa = 


Nor beauty, bur in her - 


- 
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| 


| 
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My ſenſes farſt to love 3 bur, ro my thrall, 
[When I bcheld my Mirebel, bedig!: 
ith beauties, and ſuch grace angelica] ; 
Then by and by I knew that heretofore 

I plainly err'd, but never could do more, 


Song 4. 


A Re women fair? yes wond”rous fair to ſee too; 
Are women ſwcer? yea,paſhng ſweet they be toe, 

Moſt fair, and ſweer, to them that inly lovethem; 

Chaſte & diſcreer;to all fave thoſe that prove them 


Are women wiſc ? nor wiſe, bur they be witty: 
Are women witty ? yea, the more the pity, 
They are ſo witty, and in wit ſo wily, 

Thar be you ne'cr ſo wiſc, they will begulle ye, 


an women fond, be fairhful unto any ? 
ſnow-whire Swans do turn to colour fable, 
women tond will be both firm and ſtable. 


e women Saints? no Saints, nor yet no Devib; 
women good ? not good, but necdful cyils. 


necdful Ills, that few can live wirhour them. 

ud? T,paſfing proud, praiſe them: 
inde Lwond"rous kind & pleaſe thes 
'loimperious, no man can endure them ; 
{6 kind-hearred, any may procure them, 


Sonnet V, 


in the 


f 


[4 


0 Angel-like, that Devils 140'n't deubr them; | 


— 


Are womcn fools ? not fook, bur fondlings many: | 


| 


f 
4 


| 


. AS ny flars as heav'n containerh, firive 
; To rms mybuem and luckleſs hap to fhow 3 


carl, ao gras nor green doth "gr 
| | 
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That to my grief the leaſt of comſore gives, 
«Love unto fear ſubjeRed, ever drives 
« A foul ro'coldeſt ice, O bitter wo, | 
That he whom Fortune contradiRerh ſo, | 
Centinually, with Jealoukic, muſt live ! | 
The fault (dear Miſtreſs) I muſt lay onthee, | 
And all my grief; on thee I do complain | 
(O cruel ſoul) thar'piry doſt diſdain; | 
For if thou hadſt bur-raken part with me, 
| would nor care, though 'gainſt me did conſpire 
Heav'n,Earth,and Loye,and Fortune,in their irc, 


3 | RT 
All woman are not cvil. = 


I. 
THey meet but with unwholeſome Springs, 
And Summers, which infeQious are : 
They hear, bur when the Mer-maid fings, 
And encly ſee the falling tar ; 
Whoever dare 
Aftirm no woman chaſte and fair, 


2, | 

Go cure your Fevers, and you'll ſay | 

The Dog-days _—_ not +7 the yeer 2 
In Copper-mynes no longer ſtay, 

Bur — ro the Weſt, and there 
The right ones ſee, | 

And grant all Gold's nor Alchymie, 


3. 
What mad-man (cauſe the gto-worm's flame 
Is cold, ſwears there's no warmth in fire ? 
'Cauſe forae make forfeit of their name, 
And ſlave quay ro mans defire 3 
Shall rhe {cx irec 
From guilr, damn'd to the bandage be ? 
F4 
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Sonnet. 6. 
written tothe Authors firft Leve. 


1 T'S'r, that my poct-hol'd face doth beauty lack? 

11 Your {weet ſex ſwcer beauty praiſerh; | 
A. Ours, wit and valour chiefly raiſcth. 

[1s*rgthat my muskleſs cloarhs are plain and black: 

No. Whar wiſe Ladies love fine noddies, 

With poor-clad mindes, and rich-clad bodies ? 


Is'r, that no coſtly gifts mine Agents ate ? 
No, My free hearr, which I preſent you, 
Should more then Gold or Peal content you, 
Is'r, that my Verſes want invention rarc ? 
No. I was gever skilful Poer : 

11 rruly love, and plainly ſhow it. 


; Is't, that I vaunt, or am effiminare ? 

-T- ſornful Vices,lI abhbor you: 

Dwell till in Courr, the place fir for you. 
Jls'r, thar you tear my love ſoon turns to hate? 
:INo. Though diſdain'd, I can hate never ; 


y 


Bur loy'd, where once I love, love ever. 


Sang 16, 
JPenned at the command of ny noble freind, M.Theodo- 
rus Loc Eſqurre, en the attaining bis Miſtrc{i love. 
Seqnerd why doſt thou hold thy peace ? 
 Erg. My joy (good Shepherd\woul c 
ff it were told i "Sg pas ” wm" 


Mcl.| 
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Yer deigne thereof to tell ſome part. 

Fig. T he hardeſt thing is to begin, 
Inenterpriſes of ſuch arr, 
Mel. It is not juſt we ſhould conſenc 
That thou ſhould'ſt not thy joys recite, 
Erg. The ſoul that felt the "puniſhment, 
[| Can onely feel this grear delight. 
Mel, Thar joy is imall, and doth not ſhine, 
That is not tol& abroad to many. 
| Erg. If it be ſucha joy as m.ne, 
[It cann't be penſill'd out by any, ; 
Mel. How can thart heart of thine conta.n 
[A joy that is of fe great force ? 
Erg. I have it, where I did retain 
My paſſions of ſo great remorſe. 
Mel, So great and rare a joy as this, - 
No man is able xo withhold, 
Erg. Burt that the greateſt pleaſure 15, 
That in low language cann't be told 
_ Mel, Yet L haye heard thee heretofore 
Thy joys in open ſongs _— 

Erg. 1 ſaid I had of joy ſome ſtote 3 
Bur not how much, or in what ſort. 
Ael. Yer when a joy is in excels, . 
It ſelf it will unfold. 
Erg, Thus then my joics I do expreſs ; 
| clpmy Arnagold. - 


connce VII. 


He that denies me, I would have: 
Who craves me, deſpiſe * 
[Venus hath power to rule WY heart, 


Fs 


' But not to pleaſe my <5: Temp | 


Mel. Though ſuch great ſavours thou. doſt win, 


b————— 
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Temptations offter'd, &i1lI ſcorn ; 
Deny'd I with them till : 
I'll nexther glut my appetite, 
Nor ſeek to ſtarve my will. 
Diexa double cloath'd, offends ; 
So Venw naked quitc: 
The laſt begers a ſurfer, and 
The other not dehghr. 
har crafty girl ſhall pleaſe me beft, 
Thar No for Tea canſay; . 
And cy'ry wanton willing kiſs 
4 Canſcaſon with a Ny. 
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Song 17, * 


T 


WW Hen to her Lute Althea ſings, 
Her voice reviyes the Jeaden ftrings 3 
doth in higheſt notes appear, 
LAs 36: a decchoctcar.* 
1 Bur when ſhe doth of mourning ſpeak, 
v'n then her ſighs the firings do break. 


, 


: "I 
YAnd as her Lute doth live or dic, - 
(Led by ker paſſions) ſo muſt I : 
For when of pleaſure ſhe doth ſing, 
My thoughts enjoy a ſudden ſpring. 
Bur if ſhe do of ſorrow {peak, 
Ev'nfreſh wy heart the ſtrings do break, 


TORS 
1E,ke the Vieler, which alone | 
' Proſpers in ſome happic ſhade, 


,/ 
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My My dear Miſtreſs lives aa, 
| To no looſer eye berray'd : 
« For ſhe's to her ſelt untrue, 


*Whe delights i "oo publike view, . 


Such her beauty, as no mobs. 
| Hath enrich' with borrow'd grace ! 
[Her _ h birth no pride imparts; 
e bluſhes in her place. . 
"Folly boaſts a noble blood : 
She x is nobleft, being good. 


3+ 
She's cautious,,and ne'er knew Jet 
What a wanton courtſhip meant, 
Nor ſpeaks loud, to boaſt her wit 3 tf 
In her filence eloquent. | 
Of her ſelf ſurvey the rakes; | 
Bur 'wween men/no diff 'rence Makes. - 
| | 


”y abods at S.tt 
| 


Song 18. 


A counnry-Countſhip , written durinf 
E, D 's bowſe in Wiltſhire. 


and my goods 

Pot m onely Goddehs a ſoowl v ways . 
And redder then rhe —_— byibrea wh k of day 
Half blownand plocdewithes che Plane-t Jane=rrce's Waxes 


| 
[ 
Wl | 


More pleaſancthen 
Or the ſun-beams.in wimeerv'© | 
ending wi 


More freſh chen any cool Jand _ 
© Morenoble then thefruit ther 0797 
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More jocund then the render Kid by kind, 

| When full ir skips, and traverſcth the ficlds; 
More flowry then the rich and pleaſant mead, 
With painted flowers in midſt of May beſpread; 
More ſoft then ſpotleſs down on Cygncrs breſt , 
1Or the ſweet milk, and checſe- curds yer unpreft. 


OY 


| "_ 
Cluſters of Grapes do beautify my Vines, 
Some golden purple-red, all fair and tull ; 
Of part whereof 1 make moſt dainty wines, 
And parr of them I keep for thee ro pull : 
3 And with thy hands, moſt delicate and fair, 
Gather thou may'K ripe Plums,by goodly pairs, 
Undcr the ſhadow of thy boughcs, to caſe thee, 


4. | 
*JHere I have Damſens, Nuts, and celour'd Peares, 
With Peaches fine, thac would each eye invite; 
ad every trec,and fruit this Iſland bears, 

for thy ſervice, pleaſure, and delight, 
| as my hearr, to pleaſe thee, 1 have bowed; 
0 have all theſe, the ({cf.ſame office vowed, 
In Autwen (if thy husband I might be ) 
} Cheſnurs 2nd Mcdlers 1 would keep for thee. 


Sonnet, I X. 
[ )of 
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Lover. bracing bis Miſtref. 
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Two flames, thus burn in one, 
When their curl'd heads to heaven chey reare : 
But Birds want ſoul, though nor defire ; 

And flames material, ſoen expire, 


Cong 19. 
Sung by three Bggerss 
Inus, BRUNEBLLO, FuRBO. 


Ixvs. 

Righr ſhines the Sun, play Beggers,p1ay, 

Here's ſcraps enough to ſerve to day. 

What noile of Vials is ſo ſweet, 

As when our merry clappers ring? ..x 

What mirth doth want, where Beggers meet ? | 

A Begpers life is for a King. "a 
Ear, drink, and play, ſeep whenwe liſt, 
Go where we will, {o Rocks be miſt. 

Bright ſhines the Sun, play Begger5> P'4) 3 

Here's ſcraps engugh to ſerve 10d2).. 


BAUNBLLO-- 

The world is ours, and ours alone,. | 
For we alone have world at will; 
We purchaſc nor, all js our own 3 
Both fields and ſtreets we Begger3 k1l, 

Nor care to get, nor fear 9 keeps 

Did ever break a Begger5 ſleep. 
Brig bt ſhine $5 the Surv 


FurB0- 
A hundred head of black and whi 
Odpon our downes ſecurely feed 3 
any dare his Maſter bite, " 
He dies therefore, 25 ſure as Cree ; 


re, 


pay nn_—_— ” _ 
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Thus Be ggers lord it as they pleaſe; 
And none bur Beggers live at caſe. 
| Bright ſhines the Sun, &c. 


\J 


Fonnet X. 


Tſdain, that ſo doth 611 me, 
Hath _ ſworn to kill me ; 
11 ruſt die. 


” 


| Defire, that Firm doth burn me, 
To life again will turn me; 

| And live muft 1. 

$ O kill me then, Diſdain, 

|. That] may live _ 


Thy looks are life _ me , 
*And yer thoſe looks undo me: 
[. _Odearh and life. 
Thy finile ſome reſt doth ſhew me, 
# Thy frown darh ſoon'o'erthrow me } .. 
| i O peace and Qtrife. 
Nor life nor death is cither ; 
Then giye me bath, or neither. 


th onely, cannoveaſe me: - 


Change is de 
L live, that death may bates, | 
And dic thar life may fillme - 
'K Both 7 9 and night, -. 
|. 1t once Deſire decay, 
Deſpair will wear Rays. 


' 

i 

|. 3. 

| bi noon canner plcaſe me ; 
"an 

| 

| 


| 
| 
| 
t 4 
% 


1 
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SONg 20, 
Sung Ly a Shepherd and 4 Shepherdcg : 
AMYNTAS, AMARILLIS, 


"= THe cauſc why that thou doſt deny 
| To look on me, ſweet Fo, imparr. 
| 4mer, Becauſe that doth nor pleaſe the eye, 
| Which doth offend and grieve the heart, [ 
Amynt, What woman is, or ever was | 
That when ſhe looketh,was not moy'd? | 
4mer, She that reſolves her life to paſs, z 
| Neither to love, nor to be loy'd. 
| 4mynt, There 1s no-hearr ſo fierce or hard, 
| Thar can ſo much rorment a ſoul ; 
| Amar. Nor Shepherd of ſo ſmall regard, 
| That Reaſon will ſo much controul, 
4nyz:. How falls it out, Jove derh nor kill 
Thy Cruelty with ſome remorſe? 
Amar, Becauſe that Love is but a Will; 
And Free-will doth admit no force. 
A4myn.. Behold what rcaſon now thou haſt 
To remedy my loving ſmarr, 
Wmar, The very ſame bindes me as faſt 
* To keep ſuch danger from my hearr: 


dmynt. Why doft thou thus rarment my minde, 
And to what end thy beavry keep? 0 |. 

dmar, Becauſe thou callſt me ftill unkinde, 5 

| And pitileſs, when thou doſt meer, _  * 

ann, Is ic becauſe thy cruelty, 

In killing me, doth never end ? 

Amay. No; but becauſe I mean thereby - | 

| My heart from ſorrow co de BE 


=y 
a td td. ne. Bit ith. 


—_——— 


_—— 


Self-conceir, hath made him 


- 
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Sonner X I. 


|  Mphien, O thou holy ſhade, 
| Bring Orpheus with thee ; 


| You-who are ſoul (not rude]y made) 


. That wonder may yau both invade, 
To hear my melody. 


Up with material cars, 


' fAre fitto, hear the mufick of theſe jpheages, 


Th 

Hark, when my Miſtreſs Orbes do move, . 

By my frſt moving eyes : 
How great's the Symphonic of love? 

oy os deſtinic 

Will nor ſo far my pray'rs approve, . 

To bring you mh 44g 
Is a true heaven,-and Elizium there, 


SOug 20.:: 


\. Oofe your lids, unhappy eyes, 
From the fight of ſuch a change; . 
* = Love hath learned to deſpiſe ; 
Krange: 
Inward now, his fight he rurncth, 


| i himſc}f, in loye he,buracth.. 


It abroad he beauty, pre, .. 
As by chance he ak; - 


| JOritis wrought by hiseye 
- | Or forc'd out by | fraud - 


Save himſelf, none fair he deemerh, 


Thar himſc}f roo much eſtecmerh. 


, 


— 


ts 


4 F 
_ ll —_— _ —_ A = oo FS Þ ond  , — 


4a 4 


SL 


<a ARCO] 


* Y "»# 
/ 
-. 
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Coy diſdain, hath kindneſs lace, 
kindneſs forc'd to hide his 299 
True defire is counted baſe ; 

Hope with hope, is hardly fed :: 

Love is thought a fury needleſs ; 

He that hath it ſhall dyc ſpecdleſs. 


Thenm'ne eyes, why gaze you ſo? 
beauty ſcornes the tears you ſhed; 
Death you ſeek ro end my woe ; 

0 that I of death were ſped ! 


To kill none whom Love hath fred, 
Sonnet X11. 


Er the filence of the night, 

At my will, her dury bow, 

Harken to me, every wight, 

Or be ſtill, or peak bur low : 
Leno arching dog, with ſpight, 

bark at any, to or 4 

Nor the Cock ( of Titan brighe 

= — ONCce to Crow, 

Gooſe excite 

Al the he look ro ſqueak a-VOW : 

Let the windes retain their might» 

Or alictle while nor blow, 

Whil't all cares I do invite , 

To hear the Ditry | beſtow; 

lathe which, I nill recite 

Her deſerts, which cver _ , 

MI Nor her beaurics, ſo bedigh 

| Fairer then the Roſe, or = ; 


[Nor her vertues exquiſite, 
= no man deſerves .to know 3 


But with love, hath death conſpired, 


——— 0.444 1 


| 


þ 
þ 
f 
| 


k 


| 
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| For into Seas infnire, 
Wirh a ſmall Bark, ic were to go, 


I will onely ſing and write 
In what miſerics I flow ; 


So now my lighr 


Thar in ſorrows 1 delight, an 
PraifingLove's all-conqu'ring bow: 
Wiſhing to eternal night, 
(To end my forrows) Lmight go, by 
Sov 2:2, S 
 THine eyes ſo bright 
1 Bereft my kghr, L 
. When frſt I view'd thy face 3: 


Is turn'd to night; 


I tray from place to place, 


Then guide me, of thy kindneſs; 
AndI will bleſs my blindneſs. 
| Sonnet XIIT. 

Ow do the birds, in their warbling words, 

| Welceme the year ; 

With ſugred notes, they chirrup through 
To win a Phear. (rheir rhrores, 

_ | Sweetly they breathe rhe wanton love 


| 
And each 


He ſweetly ſings, and ſtays the nimble wings 


That Narure in them warms; . 
to gain a mare dorh prove, 
With ſweet inchaming charms, 


Of ker in the 


aire; 
She 


- 
- 


 Thelanguage of Love. nn s 


the hov'ring ſtays, to hear his loving lays 
Which wooe her there. EY 


i 
\ 
oy 
L > if > 
E 


| 


She becomes willing, hears lum woo ; 
Gives car unto his ſong ; 

And doth (as Nature raught her) do; 
Yeclds, ſu'd unto nor long. 


burmy Dear ſtays, ſhe feeds me with delays, | 
Hears not my mone : | 
the knows the ſmart,in time will kill my heart, | 
To live alone. 


Learn of the birds, ro chuſe thee a Phear, 
Bur not like them ro range. 

Have they their mate bur for a year ? 
Yet kt us never change. 


Saue 23. 
A Riddle, 


Saw a hill upon a day, 
Lift up above the air ; 
ichwartcred with blood always 
W And rilled with grear care. | 
Wietdbs.it brought forth, | 
Of mickle worth. 


Pulling a handful from that ridges 
And touching bur the ſame 3 
Which leaving neer unto 2 bridge» , 
Doth cauſe much ſport and games | 
{A hing ſcarce of belicf ) | 
lamenting without grict. 


——_—_——-_—. 


ket MAS moi. ck oÞa Lt. Ad 
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| The wing'd Mufitians, inthe aire arc fleeing, 
Wirth fins, the people gliding, 
Of wearer havethy' cnjoyning 3 
In fire all elſe detroying, 
| The Salamander findes a ſtrange abiding ; 
Bur TI (O wretch) fincc 1 did firſt aſpire, 
To love a beauty, beaurics all excclling, 
Have my-ftrangeadyerſe dwelling, _ 
In hea venghell, carth, wares, aire and hire, 


Sonnet X1IIIT. 


N heay'n the bleſſed Angels have their being , 
In hell,the Fiends appointed to damnatien ; 


_ I Ms — — 


SONg, 35, 
\ Loves Labyrith, ts Miftreft Mary Loc. 


- 


| Sometimes great Lords,with many other braves ; 
SOMEtimes c = 


Deſpiling life, and happy dearth Implore, 
'Yerin the end, ſo valiant in thoſe wars 

'Of lite and deathy: and other paſſions mere, 
And yet they never-make amend to- dye. 


| Their ſoul, Their life, Their harms, Their bearts, Their 


| with bp,” ith bope With beat ith griefe,tith you 
| 


| — 


To men and beaſts,carth yeilds firm habitation; 


Overs do make themſeives like conquer'dflaves; 
Sometimes themſclves moſt valiant they do fais, 


| owne down,and vanquiſhed again. | 
Their wounds,their joys,their wary their pleaſures 
+ And happy comfort in. their priſons rake. (make 
' Arhouſand times they curſe their hapleſs fiars, 


That thouſand deaths, they {ay they paſs and try, 
| They give,They gain, They heal, They wound, They bl!) 
"They joyzThey lrve,They burn,They plain,They dy(tears: 


4 


na 


| 


| 


—u _ 


ht —-” e OO — hf tent — 
. 


= 


/ 
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doin all their lives » and what they ſay, 
sa ſtrange confuſion every day, 


Epithalamium, 
Or 
A-nuptial-ſong. 


'Eetnow each field, with flowers be painted 
Of ſundry colours,ſfweereſt odours glowing; 
Roſes yeild forth your ſme]l,lo finely tainted ; 
n windes, the green leaves move, with gentlc 
The Chriſtal rivers flowing, (blowing. 
= With waters, be increaſed; 
And fince cach one,from ſorrow now hath ceaſed, 
| (From mournful plaints and ſadneſs) 
Was forth, fair Nunphs, your joyful ſongs for 4 
ne 
If that ſweer joy,delight you with ſuch meaſure, 
| anccn you bothyfair flue to ingender 3 
Longer then Neſtor, may you live :n pleaſure, | 
The Gods ro you,fuch ſweet content ſurrender. 
\ That may make milde and render 
he Beaſts in every mountain z 
| Lad the fields, and > 5A every fountain, 
 Adjuring former ſadnels. - : 
ng forth fairN ymphs, your joyful ſongs for glee 


la amorous birds, with ſweeteſt notes delight > % 
t gentle winds retreſh you, with cher quiengeds 
Kt Cres with her beſt of goods require _ l 
and Flora deck the ground where you are b + 
Roſes and Lilies ary PF 
The Jaſmine,and the Gi ow-flowery 
th many more and never 
Taſte of houſhold-ladnc's lad- 
Ang forth;fair NymgpS,YOUur J oyful — 9 neſs 4 


your bower 
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Sounet XV. 


_ K Nother Cupjd raigus within my breſt 
FAY Then Yenus ſon,that blind and framick bo 
Divers his work, intcnt, ard intereſt; 
” His faſhions, ſporrs, his pleaſures,and his joy, 
No ſleights, deceits, nor wocs, he doth inſpire; 
He burns nor like ro that unſcem]y fire. 


From Reaſoh, Will cannor my love cntice, 
1 Since that it is nor pleaſcd in this vice, 


[ 


Song 26, 


| 

| 

| In praiſe of the Country-life, to my noble fricna 
| -Mr, Jennings. 


- & Mbition here no ſnares nor ters regards, 
Nor Avyaricefor Crowns doth lay her baits: 
The joogle here aſ[p.re not.to cſtares, 

Nor er afrer favours and rewards. 
From , and fraud, and paſſions, as we [cc 

| Their hearrs are ever free, 
;Their faith's not vain, + 
;Both good and plain : 
[Their malice ſmall, 
4 + nb Fn _ 

_ makes them l:ve in joy and quiet 3 
| Andin amcan ſufficicar Dade $a - 


— —— Rat. av... Po ——_ 
— 


Sonnet XVI. 


C _ wort as = ruddy baſhful _ 

ave Apeiio's Purple-ſtreaming 

| And did ton rent —/ retina the Eaſt adorn; 

:L-unto my dear Miſtreſs chamber ſped 3: * _ 
[ l 


—_—— 


| hs, A a —_—_ 
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he (Goddels-like)) ſtood kombing of her hair, 
ich like a fable veil did cloathe her round : 
rIy'ry Komb was whitc,her hand more fair ; 
ſtrait and rall;her crefles trrail'd ro ground. 

az dI ftood, thinking my Dear had been 
urn'd Goddeſs, ev*ry Fenſe ro Sight was gone. 
th baſhful bluſh (he fled, I once be'ng leen, 
et me transformed (almoſt) into ftone : 

did I with ſo ever t'have remained, 

ad ſhe but ſNay'd, and I my ſight retained, 


Y, 


Song 27. 
The 1n{atiate Lover. 


A S ſoon may water wipe me dry, 
And fire my hear allay; 
As you with favour of your cyc 
Make hor defire tov. 
The more I have, 


The more I crave ! 
The more I crave, rhe more debre, 
As piles of wood increaſe the fitce 


-——_ 
ON k T9 > 


a0! 
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| R E%g00d my Muſe, and give me leave to reſt; 
We itive in vain ; 


The Anthors concluſion, 


a 

Conceal thy skill, within thy ſacred breſt; 
Though to thy pain. 

The honoyr grear, which Poets wont to have, 

With worthy deeds, lyc in oblivions grave; 

; Each man will hide his name, 
Thereby ro hide his ſhame ; 

And filence is the praiſe their vertucs crave, 


S. 
To praiſe is flattery, malice to diſpraiſc; 
Hard is the choice ; 


] Whar cauſe iS left for thee, my Muſe, ro raile 


Thy heavenly voice ? 


; | Deli ht thy ſelf on ſweet Perxaſſzs hill , 
= And 
| 


ra bertex rime - xo;hbaw þ 
There Jer thy filver ſou 
From Cyrrþ«-wood rebound , 
And all the valc, with pleafing muſick fill. 


Then ſhall thoſe fools, Gat now prefer cach Rime 
; Before thy skill, 
With hand and foor, itt vaine aſſay to clime 
Thy ſacred hill » 


Skill ; 
3 


4 There ſhalr thou fit, and ſcorne them with diſdain, 
'.} Toſce their fruitleſs 


. f And they 


labour allin vain, 
ſhall frer with ſpight, 


Toſcethy glory bright, 


| And | know themſelves thereto cannot atrain. 


Adit 


_— 


SS 
- * 
” 
, . 
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[ESSSSEZSES$$:2; 
EMBLEMATICAL 


FANTASTICKS; 


More emphatical and nu- 


merous then all ever 
yet printed. 1 


0 


T7 
4 


# 


0 the Reader. 


earch then af RE [1 p98 earths & | 
lee Heelme, and ride the Aſtrolobe_, | 


Sh Fancies here 1 hold to view, 
Can nowhere elſe be ſeen by v. 


me 


hu. i. ot. Sh 
CE” 
_— 


22 T is oddes, 1c: 
6 2 6' moſt even b. 
122, and 2 2 6, 
At Barly-break may play fine fricks, | 
226, and 6 21, 

May b in bel], when : are gone- 


I 


Tran The Calif f Courthip: o”, 
&@ Diſ: joy'd can't be, 
if Lovedo ſay, Amen, Ic. 


For where 003 love mutually, 
There the AﬀeQions bb, 


1 Or py ©@©@© 3 'tis no 57 


7] To ftrive, for u were drunk ro day, 


| Thus *35 with 29 


| (to play. 


| CJ be his good luck, 
> Well branched, ſuch as wears Fo 
| Whoſe $$ taringever b 


The Creſt of Cuckoldry : 4. 
low fictd,a pair of horns,c; a kt! 


[pon W& 
|, is Muſick 1 would with, 
1A Carp ae thinks is fineſt > 


(Ons \ 


And good C nary for my money: f 


Em 
f ——_——d — owerac ay <—— 


*  -Þ@£4£4..4@,0 AS 
| 74 langoegeof Love, 127, 
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U Drawer waſh the = P & J 


$0 that each man may ſee Q 
When he looks on them. Next bring hither 
Tobacco, and ay nxt} oe? | 


(together, 
Beneath Þ 2 lovers ſat : | 


[=> from heaven pointed ar 
B+ JOE 39%, U muſt imagine none 


y Bu would have run, 'cis 10 2 1. 


[But them 1 G88 (ic ſtill & dally- 
[1000 kiſſes on the Tally 


"* They carv'd, and roſe up, 
Meaning to drink a ſpiced \E] 

No 2OE or J or ** can thwart | 
Thoſe (are fluc'd by Capids Dy 
What <7 char flies in heavns D 


Whoſe chirps not Loves me- 
; (lody ? 
2-4 A 


ti 


III 


1. | 
hy 


” 
\ 


Re em —_ 
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A Song. 
A Shepherd ſat beneath ZN 


| Quoth ne, My fears and doubts R, 

Leſt Capid with his 7 and of 

Should freſhly wound my wounded V9 
Why ſhould the luſtre of & 


| S [=D or 69) prevail, 


4 Thar I muſt doat, ro my diſgrace, | 
| While Cupia doth my force afſail ? 


[Hi $ DD his {8c his >< 


{His  % lay broken at his feet : 


{The = =<7 that on the trees 


(did wag, 
| In mournful quires did ng full. Fweer, 


No EJNdosSnor Þ _durſt there 


- (appear) 
he 


anw did command them thence : 
To chaſe the by bes, 


laucie Huntman duſt come there, , 
"from their 
(reſidence 


| 'S | T2 The 
/ 


—o—tre tote ow ew 


= 1 The-hanguage of Love. p 125, | 


Thegods, by their almighty power, 
For this ſweet Shepherd kept this Bower, 


Why ſhould u ſo captious b 2 | 
No fault I would have lovers c | MW 
Intheir beloyeds. Thoſe 2 nice 
Me thinks are ſtill yy. 
ur flion, 
by Sir , how came you loſe your 5 

Anſwer. 
Wich walking in thoſe miſts aroſe 


=_ Oveſtion. 
Indeed 'ris true, 

The French many makes to rue. 

Whenas thy / 37 once go down, 

Hold faſt thy >> upon thy a3 

'l Anſwer. | 

e No marter, 'cis but a French Jig 


And I can buy Pi 
0 untwin'd can't b. 


CSS VG make I 1C-» | 
| GK: r preat 


—__— 


— — =. emw—_— 


» A 
*#- * = 
: : 
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Es. Ae. et 


rgreat brags deeds 2 or can he be 
True 2 1, hath broke with 3 ? 
He's knaviſh yy,and neer was true; 
Beſtdes,in means he doubles u. . 


An 1 of Pudding can't ſuffize 
| [His gue char is of 111 fize. 


Sell . perplexed , full of Feares : 


”— The langns ge of Love. 127] 
— oh 


hk m——_— 


F 
4 


ſee more wonders then 


Lovers 
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LY 


ve .and Deſpair, 
S Firſt built Loves Caftle 
< in the Air. 
« Fooliſh Mortals , do not poft 
To enter here, unto your colt. 
Cupid's Meflengers will come, 
Dz$1kn and INCLINATION, 
You necd nor fear , 
Will bring you here, 
To tafle theſe Il 
That thouſands kills. 
Force not your ſelyes, 


Yee fooliſh Elves , 
To dote 

Upon a Note 
is ſung 
By her is yong. 
+=—oxk one lime or other you ſhall 
e, 
( Naxye your will; ) the is aged of 2 


ue37T < $214Snye JJTÞ} wn yir:q Se qong 


bleſſings, ſtrange Fantafies, Fevyers 


of 
$Ja 


.$Jand *$ajJeid aJpr © Suracl 


= oO de.caa—nw=mn ax 7 


# 


. 


FAY 
; _ 
/'# 
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% 


J Additional amorous Diſ- 
courles, Poems, Dia- 
logues, Letters, &c. 


] 


——_— —__ 
—K_——___ 
——— 


th 


d Young Gen:leman being taken with the love of a I a- 
dytbus accoftcth ber. Suppoſe the name tobe 


FORTUuNATUS, and ADRASTINA, 


| ans: may all the blcflings heavens.can 
| 'end to mortals ,  ſhowre down upon 
| your head, Vorchſafe to caſt one favourable louk | 
upon a creature wholly devoted to your ſervice; 
and ler nor rigour ſteer your actions, tO play che 
tyrant over him, whoſe heart is vow d 2 Sacr.fhce 
to your love. 

- Adjaft, Pardon, Sir, .2 woman» weakneſs, if the 
take the boldnels to ſay, h&r ſhallow capacity Can- | 
not apprehend the height of your OratorW yet 
muſt 1 render thanks tor your withes, and with | 
that I could be fo thankſul 250 MEct- you 1N © C- 
qual affeRion : bur fnce aftetion cannot be forced, 


muſt pardon mc if 1 ſay, 1 cannot love. 
pron nay Noe love ? heavens for bid that ſo great[ 


-1 ſo div.ncly faire 2 Crca- 
[crucky ſhould refide G y a 


_—_—— 


| Fer. \ Ll hail, thou model of div.ne perteRi- 


— 


= 4 — 


| 
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| feet amouth, unleſs it be out of .a Maiden bat. 
| affirm a grant : ſuch 1 both Fope and with IS Your 


: 
| 
| 


: 
4 of your governour, give me leave to command(but 


wn th. 


M fick hearr 


| 
1 
| | and reality of your affe&ion, 1 might perhaps meet 


| | If my love be nor real,” Jer me be an objeRt of all 


ture. Let nor ſuch harſh ſpeeches proceed from fo 


fulneſs ; whoſe very ſtrongeſt negatives do but 


denial. 
1 Agraft; I muſt confeſs, Sir, your thoughts 1 can- _ 
4 not hinder; yet would I. gladly perſwade you Ie”: 
believe the rruth,thar my dcnial is unſeigned: how WM— 


ever, I ſhall willingly ſubmit my weaker judgment 
to the government of your better undciſtand- 


| Forts, Divincſt Lady, to whoſe beauty I am be 
holding for whateycr 1 have; ſince you have been 
pleaſce ro honour mc with fo high a title as isthat 


25 FN 


alas,'cis impoſfible)or ar leaſt to beg(which is moſt 
 furable) one ſalve from thoſe Srar-ſkining eyes, 
which have ſhotforth their conquering darts at my 
» making mc aeniedes the con-| 
yours,my ſelt ha PPY in your being viftorous, 
heavenly-Adraftina ? govern and direR me for 
I am wholly given over unto thee. 
Adra. Sir, Were I bur aſcertained of the truth 


BO EARS 


your love with an equal burning ; but——— 
| —_ Fo@tu. Pardon; fweer {oul,-my inrerrupting you. 


mens ſcorn, and er the heavens. (as a juſt guerdon 


of my diflembling ) ſhowre-, down upon me thei! 
molÞhorrible plagues : bur if it be love, chaſte and 
love; let our fouls meer in a reciprocal -affe&- 
- = rar be imparadized into fruiticn of each 0 
ET, 

- Madraft. As far asa Virgins modeſty will permit 
\ her, hereater I (hall bevvereedy S bevel , 
bags dchres, and ob:y your ccinmands; and Y 

well 


——c==_ Et. 


—_— EET 


1 
—_ 
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= 


The langu 


age of Love. 131 


the mean time be confident, that 1 am entirely 
yours. Bur time calls me away, All happineſs at- 
tend you, 
Foriy. AndPas in you all yertues ſhine, ſo upon 
jou may all rhe bleſſings both of heaven and earth - 
wait. £. 


_—— 


= | 


A Lefter to a Gentlewoman requeſting Love. 


Onfidering with my ſelf, moſt divine Lady,the 
many vertues wherewith nature hath in a ſu-, 
' perabundant meaſure adoined you, and then 
Kighing the inſufficiency of any ſervice I can do 
uw; my trembl.ng hand is {carce able to hold the 
en, and my ſtanuncring tongue dare hardly cx- 
preſs that which my afflicted hcart defireth ro ma. 
teſt unto you : yer love, which holds is his domi- 
wen my enflamed heart, forccth me to lay open 
© your ſweeteſt ſelf the ſecrets of my love-tor- 
wenced breſt. Excuſe then, I humbly beſcech you, 
beſe humble lines, that inv:i6bly preſent to your 
air hands an humbler ſuit then can be expretled, 
Ibeſeech you to extend a gratious hand, to ſtay a 
hinting ſoul from ſinking, that without you is as 
twthing , whoſe worth and remembrance gives. me 
deing » for 1 defire nor to be, where your being is 
3 Ir is that only rhat berters my joy,and makes 
enſible of content; there being no content. equal 
t the enjoying a companion of ſo great worth, 
To conclude, I ſhall expeR the ſentence of my lite 
or death in your anſwer, and remazn io perfectly 
yours, that Lcan ſay nothing NecT it, wheg I ſay I 
im, 


On nn tt. 


? 


Madam : | 
your miſt faitbſod, no? #tedienl, | 
and moſt affettionatc ſervar's | | 

» Ano. 


— _— ll. At. 
HR — 


—_— 
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Another to 4 Gentlewoman deſiring his forbearance tg 
' viſtt ber,&c, | 


WI what words ſufficiently to ſer forth my 
|;  aftetion, and with what expreſſions high 
| cxough to manifeſt the conſtancy ot my love, be- 
cauſe I cannor tell; I ſhall appeal ro your (elf, 

whether the finccriry of my aRions, and the inte- 
| griry of my words, be not able ro juſtify me. And 

1 dare appeal to heaven, whether or no my words 
'bave in the leaft manner tended to diſſimularion, |} 
ſwerving from profeſſed trurh, or my aRions digre/- | 
| {ed from nature : but fince your rigor pleaſes to 
command, I ſhall withdraw'my perſon; yer in licu 
of return, will leave my heart with you ; and 
maugre fare, ſubſcribe my ſelf, | 
Miftreſ, ever thine, 

mn an undlterable affection, 


| A Gentleman debarred the ſocuuty of by Miftri fi, thi 

"| writes fo her. 
} Ince wy misfortunes are ſo great, that thoſe 
moſt happy opportunities we formerly enjc?- 
ed by 2 mutual intercourſe and converſe, ate 
| ar preſent vaniſhed, I cannot bur by the'e manif.f 
the conſtancy of my affe&ion, which ſhall remain 
even to my lateſt gaſpe. I hope, fay am confident, 
that you. will not now, aker rhe heaping on me ſo 
many-and1o great favours, eftrange your ſelf: and 
for my part, 1 am and even will be, wholly thine: 
And fince my endeavours have been fo ha py £0 


win your favour, they will double in len th, and 
Y redo.;ble in. gaognefs, the remainder of - daics 


— —— >——_— ﬀ.4 


: 4 j 
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my right in all chings,is yonrs,and your demand: 

ycontent ; you are my joy 3 and my greateſt | 
eight of happineſs is ro enjoy you. Your perſon 
$the food of my thoughts, the rel'cf of mywiſhes; | 
jd the repaſt of my deſires. Your love rome, ig + 
Lconcinual hunger , after which I daily, carneſtly ; 

nore and more long ; your abſence , myextreme"] i 


; 
; 
| 


| famine, which makes me p.nc away with grief. And | 
c- |Mifany poor endeavours of mine may be bur pleafing ( 
1d eo your moſt verruous ſelf, I ſhall efteem my ſclt } - 
ds [Mj{moſt happic , when moſt ſerviceable ro you : And, f 
n, (Min the mean whike, ſhall reſt aſſured of your love, 3 
{- [MF as you may of having his hearr, who is | 3 
ON | Yours inſeparably. : 
u Wi IH IRIS.” ' 
dn APR Ia ORE ; 


4 Gentleman having mage bis ſuit by ſpeech , thus ſes | 
Conds it by writing. 


= 
Hat I ſhould begin my Letter with the declara- 
| tion of may love , ſeems to me alrogerher prepo- 
; WF {fterous and unnecetiary, fith I maniteſted it ro you 
ſo long fince : But 1 may well bemoan myill for- WW? 
rune, that cannot yet gain your good opinion of B 
| me, to credir your words z but that you till think | 
me one of thoſe who arc alrogerher airhleſs. Is :t 
my Jor, for Love, to reap Diſdain ? Ler me but 
| know where.n 1 have offended, and my life ſhall an 
S| ſur my miſdemeanour. AllJ defire, is love, yout 
ve ; becauſe nothing can {atishe love, bur love. 
[ could enlarge . bur, le I be ro0 rroubleſome, 


will fay no more, bur that 1 am 


Your aff: itronate ſervant. 


# i 
1 7 25 
| 14 
th 
47: 
$. 
[ 
: _ 
: 


F, 
[ 
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- 
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| Her Anſwer. 

Ser, ; | 

1307 Received a Paper trom you,which I here anſwey, 

HY © clear my fſclt of thar accuſation ( of being 
*Kornful ) which you caft upon mc. Thar I do 

zortforget you , witneſs this : bur yer I am o far 

rom bcing pleaſed wich your Letters, that I can 


hardly bcar the _— them, eſpecially ſince they | 
ir 


mens from a deceittul hcart , as I believe yours 
is. If then you love me, as you profeſs , (hc it in 
_ That you trouble me no more with your Let- 
rs; in hopes whereof, I remain, Sir, 


7 04'', NC. 


Hx Reply. 


| My Deercſt, | 
PT Har you do not forget me, is my onely, my chicf 
'* happineſs ; but, that to think of me , ſhould 
More you to impaticnce, is my greateſt miſery. 
What greater torment, then to loyc, and not to bc . 
loved again ? Hcaven and earth are not ablc to 
patallcl fo great crucky. Bur your words , that 
you cannot. believe my feigned vows, carry with 
mem & killing accent. O heavens ! bear ye wit- 
{ls of my realty and fincere affeRion. 1 love 
you, as I profeſs : bur by obeying your command, 
breach might be made into x love of 
Ez F ours white be lives, and even in death. 


Another. 


Ccording to = duty, and the obligements that} - 
0 


r the manifeſtation of my loyal 


: | TEES con- 
| al 


{'& * 
"3 


*-1.c upon me, 


| 


2 
; 


, 


% Fa, . - : 
+ », 4 , o 
a ww + © woe ., ——_— 
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ncie, 1 do hereby humbly kiſs your hands. 
ſting that my love increaſes and renews , wit! 
be day, more and more. The Sun in irs grearcf 
:ndor , hath becn over- ow'red with clouds, 
1 arkned with miſts ; 3nd ſometimes even the 
= conſtanc affection has been ſcandalized 
ith: diloyalry. Let Envie then pne it ſelf to 
ach, and ler Malice burſt « ſelf with rage; yet | 
mllI cema'n conſtant, yer will 1 be unremoveable, fi x 
ever to be altered from my ſerled reſolution, } WM! © 


much is re be 
Tours wholly and on:ly. 


———— 


p—— 


4 Guntlemn to bis Mifticf, has ing won ber conſent 10 
| affe{t:on. 
| THe thoughts of thoſe many great favours I have 

® received from you , c{pecially your gran of at- | 
Rion , drive me to fo high 2 rapture of joy, that 
[Lam.ncicher ablc to concain my ſelf in any bounds» | 
[nor yer ro expreſs the ardencic of my aftcQion- 
What ſhalll ay? 1Iamſo fall of loves that there 


| : he but of thee. 
sno-room in my heart for any hoon | hots 


Happic 1, who am blcſlsd with che RN 
realy , ſo. vertuous 2 companion. Now = fs he 
heatrs feed on plcafurcs, and.our Cycs cho 
blifs of cach orher in the fu 
T7 » we will ſleep in 19vGs 
all julneſs of joy ; £29) PE Art canend 
lel :rher Nature affords » or ce 

p rH —_ : which, chis hall be chicks gh —_ 
art mine, an char I 2M Thins, KC 


CC CC eee 


fe 
LE 
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4 Gentleman croſſed in his affeftion, thus writes 16 his MSc 


; Mifireſs. 


: 
4 
T- 
« 


eres no ereature in this ſpacious fabrick of the 
Þ = whole world io wide, ctther of Scnſec or Reaſon, 
Fwhich being diſcaſed or affli&ed , bur doth finde, 
'by mcer inftin& of nature, ſoine preſent remedy 
'to help his infirmity , Man onely cxcepred , who 
can finde no medicine , by whoſe tecrer yertucs he | WE 
may allay his grief, This now I know by proo', | We. 
{ and therefore ſpeak by experience, Bur it is not to 
complain of you, that I now take pen in hand , bur 
onely to lamitnt my unfortunate birth , that has 
brought me into ſo unhappie a predicament, as to 
be contemncd of you. AndI proteſt, I have called. | W = 
4my ſoul ro an account for all her a&ions , but can- 
Joar atcuſc any one of them. Go then, my Pap:?, 
fjand', in your Maſters name, firſt humbly kiſs her 
'Jhands, thentell her ſhe can never heal the wound 
[ſhe hath made in her Faith, and my Love ; which 

L am reſolved to Carry with me to my rave ; 
{hop'ng tharche heavens,moved at aſt.w;:H,chrough 
my parienc ſuftering, , make me as dear to you , 35 
1 you are now crucl to nie. : However , n0 carthly 
bing ſhall hinder me from ſerving you : for I will 
=ather de, then be inconſtant in my love 5 and will 


| mnke _—_ of my 1i{e, the reproach of 


CCR 


——_—_— 
 ——— 


4 Gentleman going into the Country , aſter this manner 
writes his Adieu to his Miftre f. 


_ tell you of my conſtancie , 1 think is unne- | 
4 <cflary,fince you finde ir ; and to declare in what 


| A COC- j[. 
S's ll ES eo Moore -2 
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| continued courſe of perſcycrance, my faithful af- 
k&ion has gone , from its very beginmupg to this 
preſent, would make my Letter {well to a Volume, 
befides , ſo perfett a thing as my love to your di- 
nine (elf, as it will ſuffer no queſtion, ſo it ſeems to 
ceive injury by addition of any words unto it, I 
ould nor bur write to you , not knowing whether 
wu would be pleaſed ro grant me the fayour ro ſee 
ou, or make me happic inthe fruition of your com- 
any before my departure. And when I am abroad, 
y aQtions ſhall reſtific that you are always in my 
heart. And if I can be ſo happie to keep a room 
n your thoughts and memory, it will be my| 
greareſt comfort in my lonelineſs, and my chief joy 
nmy receſs, &*c. 


a PE I "In 
—_ 


Af Leider pratefimy love.. 


Ith how great pleaſure do I now, whilt I fir. 
-» Alone, recount my happineſs in my love,which, [ 
Bmy. proct melancholy, is my chicteſt and moſt | 
oſt pleaſing comfort! It you knew bur the de-; 
phe thar I-cake in the remembring your dear Jef, f 
you would wonder at my felicity, 1 cannot tell how 
0 expreſs my affection. I love, Iloye you, yedf 
ſou alone, w:th an everlaſting and moſt vertuous 
Aion. But this is too ſhort : ſince then words 
bd, ſervices and afions ſþall take thew place ; | 
hoſe real performance ſhall prove a perfect de- 
anſtration of the neyer-altcring, never-dying at- 


tion of | 
: ( My Dear ) : | 
Yours dewatcd, teetermly. 

A 


| 


ce 
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| A Gentleman in the Countiy writes to hs Miftref ni 
{ Londos. | 


T is not length of time, diftance of place, or ad- 
ſence from you, can any whit leſſen my love , or if 
pur the remeaibrance of your moſt dear ſelf ei- 
ther out of my minde or heart. And ſeriouſly, 
were it not for the want of your dear company, | 
could 'be content always to be here ; bur you are 
the Srar on whom both my good forrune and wel- 
{fare depends 3 yeu are the Loadſtone, whoſe ver- 
rue artraQts, keeps, poſlefles my hearr and thoughts, 
where-ever my perſon is. This very thing makes 
| this place tedious rome, in thar 1 am debarred 
of your ſociety : bur if che place were ſweerned 
{with your preſence , I ſhould account every cree 3 Wl: 
; Paradiſe z and every tree would (cem an Eliziumy Wi 


te. 


A Geneleman writes to bis difpleaſed Miſtref'>, 


FFF ever anyman could on a ſudden be thrown 
13 down from che higheſt pinacle ot Joy , to thc 
1 loweſt gulf of infinite unſupporrable miſeries 3 
| certainly I aim he : for your (cauſleſs) anger bath 
filled me wirh ſuch a confuſion of choughts , thet 
: fl know nor which way to turn my ſelf, Burt now at 
[a T have gor my pen to per; which docsin all 
y crave pardon of you , if in any thing | 

have offendeg, or were guilry of whar you miſlike 3 
: rn wkkal, \ Wwns; ſuch an amendment for the; 

like TC as ſhall never incur the danger of your diſ- 
_ Fw d _ ever my thoughts did receive ſo much 
[#5 2 fainung in their affeRions ; if they have not 


C ON- | 


OI 
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lly with more and more ardor from time to 
une purſucd the poſicfiion of your favour,then ler 
avrens moſt horrible plagues fall upon me. Do 
x then uſe him ſo hardly , who would for your 


Wpkehazard himſelf and all his furure hopes, Nay, 
though u_ ſhould be cruclly ſevere ro me , yer ler 
jay thus 


_— 


| 
| 


much ; There is no one in the world 
fly, F&t.docs , or ſhall more cordially affe& your per- 
', 189, or more really with your good,then my dejeR- 


ſelf, and 


Tow d«ſbiſed ſervant. 


A— 


OI 


A Letter requeiing love, 


OEecing the many vertues that ſo reſplendently 
's ſhine in you, and that heavenly beauty where- 
F with Nature in an excraordinaryacature hath 
thed you; unlcſs I were blotred with a Rupid 
aſleſncſs , ' 1 cannot bur acknowledge you divine, 
adable ro command Copid to let flic a ſhaft where 
jou pleaſe, Hoping therefore your ingenuiry will 

ut my unpoliſbed lincs without a fu rficial 
mmplemencal gloſs , or the rich accent of # cere- 
ual eloquence, (which could I uſe, 1 woald not) 
xr cenſure me not to be altogether void of Orato- 
y, when my tylc is bound to be friendly; and the 
| lines are drawn from the centre of a ſtrong af- 
tion, Know, 1 love : nay, ſtart not, Madam, at 
t word, fnce you can ſo calily preſcribe a reme- 
o for my love-inflamed heart. Loves alll craves 


"mae be granted to _y 
| w.th modcſty may Dc (Madam) + 


7 887 5 to eternuy. 


| 
| 


? 


- 


i 
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| beartia the City, 


= take ſo thuch pleaſure, or whence 1 receive ſs 
great content , as inthe fullling your commands z 
which are ſo replear with vertuc , that I cannot bur 
admire , nay adore the perſon in whom ſa much 
good refides, What rhen are all my ſervices ? even 
-| Nor worthy'ro be raken notice of by ſo great vertu- 
ous deſerts, Should 1 not adore, ſhould I not 
ſerve, ſhould I not with a moſt conſtant afte&ion 
| love your dear ſelf, I might well be branded with 
1 the baſe ſtain of Nupidiry. I proteſt , were the 
{ Place of my being a Paradiſe, and were my compa- 
{By all Saints 4: yer, wirhour you, ſhould I receive 
4 arte: pleaſureyin the one, and leſs comfort in the 
1 28ciery of the d&ticr. You arc always preſenc in wy 


4 heart and thoughts 3 and 'as I walk alone in the | 


| kelds, heaven can bear me witneſs how oficn it has 
4 Heard me record your name; 'and with what joy 1 
no reitcrared the ſame, ec. - | 


| 


_—____@S 


_— _ 


'F ; : A Letter Juing*or I ove. 
Dear AMadam, - 
1 Cannor bur in all humble reverence, by theſe, 


4 = Ramaering tongyc knows not how to cx- 


1 may heart were tranſparent !- there wo 
| ' uld you ſee a, 
Scar ordained for your vertuous and ſweereſt ſelf ; 


1 Teo reve when the ſolitaty woods with a pleaſing | 


'b 


1:0 35 much as.they can,manifeſt thar afteQion. which | 


| Pf&iS » nor: my unable pen co delineate, Oh that| 


ik Palace of Love, where affeRion daily waits,to do 


_ ——__ —_ 


ER _ you | 


A Letter from a Gentlemas in the Country to hi ſwent- » 


OF all earthlythirgs, thereis nothing wherein 1 * 


_ Bay * 
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The langnace of Love. 


was over-pow'red by darts of love, ſhor fron 
ur cyes, by the ftring of vertue, How then to 
rp! is a HK lufmcient to anſwer your good- 
ts, is a thing alrogether impoſſible , your vertue 


an, I willingly offer ; my ſclf, my love, yea my 
ok forruncs, I humbly preſent you wichal; You 


ch taken me out of my ſ{clt ; and my thoughts 
cn re nor lo often in mine own breſt, as where you 


» You are the Loadſtar of my choughts , and 
he life of my deſires, with whom alone I deſire ro 
&my life. No marvel, if all love, if all defire, 
all affe& you : for worth and deſert cannor lie 
regarded, I refgne my (clf as your prilener, 
06d as a Trophee of your victorics, to remain 

Tou's in life, and coven in death, 


2 +; 
: 
_ 1 

= —_— 


_— 


LE 


complement from one friend to another, 


vs ts 
17% 
A Letter of 


'firs 7 Mel 
:Doubr not (nay, I am confident) that you will 


. 


wiſcrvice 3'a Caſtle akogether impregnable, wil 


as unlimicable as my atfetion 2, bur ſuch as | 


wonder, that atter the ungrate filence of lo m4- 
ay by-paſt yeers, | ſhould now begin to make 

a aplogre ; but, I hops, 

Sdped, will obcain a p3rd 


my negligence acknow-, 
en. Deſiring therefore 
lar you will think of me with favour, and inapute 
wyfaulc, not to a wg —_— bur to 2 roo 
teat diſtance, But why !p*8* 
| nat char could make _ hold back my me | 
&; bur an incertainty s nay, 1 way crucly ſays 
impoſſi bility co ſends was.my chief, nay -_ oNne- | 
reaſon : yer I hope 2 good occafioh wr now 
rc long bring us rogerher » and afford _ - t 0P- 
oreunity of renewing friend(h!p 3 whic 


have | 
long 


| — 


of diſtance ? it 


G 


. } ouinels of its waves , bur al 


{o'lowe an ebbe , aSIT may ſafe} the ic 
| long:look Gre, OE ately come to Une. 
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long wiſhed, and ſhall in no mean mcature rejoyc 
at laſt ro enjoy : then ſhall be a tume of more res 
and full expreſſons of my reſpets towards you 
then can finde compaſs within this narrow page 
then ſhall be a time , when, by a return of cour 
 refics for received obliging favours , 1 ſh:1lendea 
your to repay that friendſhip which I well under- 
ſtand 1 owe unto you. And till I can be happier 
the fruition of this time , know thar I ſtudy grati 
rude, and ſhall ever ſeriouſly endeavour to ſeem 
I am, and be as I ſeem, 
SIR, 
You! mos obliged ſerumtts 


- — 


| 


A Gentleman thus writes to his diſpeaſed uncle. 


Uich and fo great has been my former unhapp! 
nefs,that thoſe which ſhould have been the ter 
©. derers of my ſervice and reſpets, could have 
no intercourſe: bur ſecing that it hath pleaſed God 
thar the mutual loye ( which ſhould before have 
non from one to another to che comfort oF 
1) hath again received a new birth z I hope that 
all imjurics and by-paſt diſcontents laid afide, yo 


j will look upon me with a favourable eye. ; 
? You know, worthy Sir, that I have a long ume 


fayled n a deep Sca 'ot' afflition and ſorrow 
| which fi1 has increaſed and flowed in upon me 


| | and will continue, unleſs as love and favour cx 


rend ir ſelf nor onely co paciſying the impe 
0 


ro the bringing it © 


, 
« 35S 
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To 4 friend, for 4 received courtefee, 


Here: hath no one experiment or Occurrence 
happened in my time , which hath more com- 


pection into a man, then thss performance of 
urs: for muſt ingenuouſly contels, at the firſt 
quaintance I had with you, 1 read that ſame re- 
| os civility in you, wh'ch now 1 ſee lively aR- 

y you : ſo thar ] know not whether T ſhonld 
plauſc my judgement more , or congratulate my 
ppincls.in your acquaintance, from whem I have 
ceived a courtelic of that nature, as cammot be 
preſſed, without a due conſideration of,and refle- 
wn on the high conſequence and concernment of 
z together with a ready thankfulneſs to you the 
thor thereof ; of whom I may juſ'ly ſay, thar ir 
2 Not been ſo truely occaſioned by ſome , thar 
wrgcttulneſs commonly waits upon Abſence , but 
Mt you will have it fallificd of your ſelf: which nor 
laely augments, but heightens the courteſic beyond 
be attempt of requital, And if you have any oc- 
ufions whercin 1 may ſerve you,commang me free- 


| + 
Tarr friend and ſerve. 


Another, 


Have hourly before me ſo many Monitors and 
Remembrancers of my engagement t© you, as is, 
| ſufficient ro convert Ingratitude : in whic a” 
pet, how am I troubled ty diſcharge this debt ! 


_ 
CY 


nded and confirmed my judgement and skill of | 


I—_ 


| 


thich is ſo prear , that you muſt nor expeRt.2n er 
lire — 5 bur to ole ir out in ſeycral acknow- 


edgements, as opportunity hall fayour me. m- 


—— 


 —_ 


"WI "8 


E-2 
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k | of your change , I could nor bur colle& a total c- 
- | Clipſe of your favourable afpet. And that you 


| Vaity, is the earneſt defire of 


| A Leiter of Complement. 


—_— R 
—_ 


ſince the beſt way to creſs out the ſcore of your me- | 
rit, is to begin carly ro make payment, i cannot: 
omit to give you hearty thanks for your favours 
which have perpetually cngaged 

"*: Tour wity friend, 


L&I CREE AN CES 


Sir, 


Y unwilling- errour of not anſwering your 
Letter , I am confident - your fweet indul- 
gence will readily pardon. I ceuld wiſh 
| you were truely ſenſible, how happie I conceived 
my ſelf in this fortunate opportunity , as literally 
to preſent you with theſe beſt of withes I have oft 
| (with no ſmall ambition) ſought perſonally to ne- 
liver , That the choiceſt of all joy and happineſs 
may be ſhowred down upon you. And for that 1 
per remain in your remembrance , is my ſingular iſ 


" 


ppineſs , and your meer goodneſs * for, from 


my own worthleſneſs, and the ſtrong conceit I bad 


will be pleaſed ro bear with this my conceircd pro- 
(Sir) 


| ! ' Your very bumble ſervant. 


2227 


—_— 


+ A Letter tg bis Miſtreſs, 


| Y O; happic Paper by command ; 
(Hime tDerry to kiſs's habd 
re white 


Mor then anyparr of thee 
Although with ſpor thou Shitod be” - 


_ COTE AE" 


ed 


——_—__ 


— Mw. — 


—_— 


4 The langnage of Love. 


The morning-air perfam'd in May, 
"WThe glory ot the clearct day ; 
The firſt-born Role of all the $ pring ; 
The Down beneath the Turtles wing ; 
ALute juſt reaching to the car. 
Whatere is ſofr, or jwect, or tair, 
-— Warc bur her ſhreds, who fills thc place 
And ſum of every linglc grace, 
As im a childe the Nurſe Feſerice 
The mothers lips, the fathers eyes, 
The uncles noſc, and doth apply 
An owncr unto every part : fol 
In her could analyze the ſtore 
Of all che choice crc Nature bore. 
II} MW -ach private _ to minde may call 

' W Somc worth, bur none may match it all, 


A Poor emblems ! they can bur expres 

oy” One clement of Comelinels: 

e 1 {None are fo rich to ſhew in one 

lar 1 All funples of perfection : 

\m {| Nor can the Pencil repreſent 

a4 {More then the outward lincament ; 

».M Then who can Imn the Portraiture 
Of Beauties livc behaviour ? 


Or what can figure cy'ry kinde 

Of ſcwels that adorn her minde ? 
Thought cannor draw her picture full s 
Eventhought, to her, is groſs and dull. 


=” 
— 


- — - 


—_ 


A SONG» 


I. 
Eep on your Mask, and hide your &Ye'; 
For with beholding you, I dic : 
Your fatal beauty, Gorgon-l-kez 
Dead with aſtonillypcnt will _ 


CC” CE_Iy 


A 


--— EY 


1146 The Cardef Courtſhip: ”, 


Your piercing eyes (it rheml ſec) 
Arc worlc then Bafilisks ro me, 


2. 

Shur from mine eyes thoſe hills of ſnow ; 

| Their mcliing valley do not thow : 
Thoſe Azure paths lead to deipair. 

| O vex me not : forbear, torbear, 

For while I thus in torments dwell, 

The fight of heav 'n is worle then hell. 


$. 

Your dainty voice, and warbling breath, 
Sounds like a ſentence pals'd for death ; 
| Your dangling treſles are become 
Like Inſtruments of final doom. 

Oh, it an Angel torture ſo, 
'When life is done, where ſhall 1 go? 


TIN 


A Poet to his Mites, 


+ FT Hatl do love, tt comesto me by kinde ; 
|  Tharl love much, it much delights my minde : 
-4 Thar I love you, it is my choice of heart; 
{| Thatl love you alone, *tis your deſert. 
 T lave, yea much, yea you, yea you alone 3 
| By kinde, minde, heart,dcſert, and all in onc. 


| Amdther, 


| FEr Face, her Tongue, her Wi, 
| So fair , ſo ſweet, ſo ſharp; 


JFirft drew, then bent, laſt knix 
| Minccyc, ming car, my heart, 


V7 


— 


The language of Love. 


0n bi Miſfirep. 


F any do deſire ro know 
ber the flow'rs of Vertue grow ; 
Where conrent, delight, or mirch 
Doch inhab.r upon earth : | 
Let them reſort ro me, and 1 | 
| 


The place thereot will ioon deſcry. 


Where's Piery withour deceit, 
[Where Love without Strife or debate ; | 
Where Beauty's mixt with comely grace, | 
| Verrue refideth in that place. 

'And in my Love all theſe de meet; 
'No marvel then it (he be ſweet. 


———_—_R I. 
i 


The Queſtion. 


'# 
Ask thee, whence thoſe aſhes were, _ 
which farine themſelves in plaits of hair? 
Unknown to me. Sure each morn 
A Phcenix for a Sacrifice. 


3. 
I ask thee, whence thoſe ruddy blooms 


Perch'd on her check in ſcarlcr gowns? 
| Unknown to me. Sure that which flics 


[From fading Roſes, her check dycs- 


b 
\ 


3 - . . 
I ask thee, whetice thoſe Airs which flic 
From birds in ſweereſt danny ? 


fy 
' 
4 
= 


CE 
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Unknown to ac. Bur ſure the choice 
Of accents ecchocs from her voice. 


4. 
{ IT ask thee of the Lily, whence 

{ It gain'd the type of innocence ? 

{ Unknown to me. Sure Nature's deck 
Was ravifht from her tnowic neck. 


5. 
| I ask thee, whence thoſe aRive hres 

Take light, which glide through burniſhr air ? 
| Unknown ro me : unleſs there flies 


A flaſh of lightning from her eyes, 


The Anſwer explicatory, 


| I. 'F 
I No; heav'n /aw mens fancy ſtray | 1 
; To idolize but duſt and clay : 


A That embleme gave, that they might {ce, 


| 


' Your beaurics datc but duſt ſhould bc, 
EET. 
Ono; that Roſe, when, Zune is paſts 
: | Looks pale, as with a poyſun'd blaſt : 


: jAnd ſuch your beauty, whenas rime, 
| Eike winter, thall o'rrake your prigjac. 


JI oo Wras. = = 


5. 
| No; Philgnel, when Summer's goney 
* {Haſts to the woods, her ra pe to mene 3 
? (Unwilling hers) atham'A co ſee 
'' | Your (unlike bers) unchaſtiry, 


AM. 


_ 


. | 
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bt 


—— —_—— 
Ono; the Phoenix ſhuns that place, . 

And fears the luſttul ures embrace | 
Of your hot b:cſ and barren womb, + 
As death, or luxe perpetual Tomb, 


CC 

10 no; thoſe ftars that flic bur rhe fight 
'Of what you a@ in dead of night: 
Aſham d themſclves thould Panders prove 
To your inlauiate beaftly love, 


The affirmairve Anſwer, 


The golden atomes of the day : 
For in pure love heav'n did prepare 
Thoſe powgets to cnrich your hair, 


I. 
Sk me no more, whither do ftray 
| A 
| 


2, 
Ak me no more, whither doth haſte 
The Nightingal, when Summer's paſt : 
For in your ſweet dividing throre 
She winters, and keeps warm her note. 


3. | 

Ask me no more, where thoſe ſtorms light, 
[Which downward Roop in dead ot night ; 

For in your eyes they ict; and there 
Fixed become, as in their Sphere. 

4 

Ask me no more, where ove beſtows | 

(When 7une is paſt) the fading Roſc : 


H 3 


FA 


5 - THCaTY Countup: 


—  ———_————  _— _— 


Fcr in your beaut'cs orient deep, 


All ow'rs ain their Leds do ſleep, 


F. 
Nor ask me more if Ef} or :t 
The Phanix builds her ſpiced ncſt ; 
For unto you at laſt ſhe flies 5 
And in your fragrant bolome dies, 


The Oledertrix, : 


I. Fe 

'Lirell you where's another Sun | 

| by ſers as rifing it begun : | 
It is my ſelf, who keep one ſphere, 

And were the lame, if men ſo were. 


> 

| What need I cell, that life and death | 
1 May paſs in ſentence from one breath? 

-FSo iflue from mine <qual heart 
{ Both love and ſcorn on mens deſert, | if 


I'11 rell you in whar a, nly hell 
An angel anda hend do dwell : 

{It is minc eye, whole glaſſic book 
Sends back the gazers divcrs look, 


LT'11 tell you, in a dives Cate, 
JOne weightcan up and downward halc. 

]You call me Thiſtle, you a Roſe ; 
$41 neather am, yer both of thoſe. 


— 


—_— 
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— 


FJ. 
[11 rell you where both fioſt and fire, 
[n peace of common ſcat conſpire : 


My frozen breſt the flint is like, 
Yer yeelds a ſpark, if well you ſtrike, 


Concluſion. 


[Then you that love, and you that loath, 
With one reſpe& I anſwer both; 

[For round a me plows a fire 
Can melt and harden crols deſire, 


| — 


Maid, 

| C T3y, lovely boy, why flce'ſt thou me, 

hat Ianguiſh in theſe flames for thee 3 
I'm black, *cis truc, and lo is Night ; 

And Love doth in dark ſhades delight, 

The whole world, do bur cloſe thine cyc, 

Will ſcem to thee as black as I : 

Or ope't, and view what a dark ſhade 

Is by thine own fair body made, 

That follows thce wherc-ere thou go : 

Ab, who (allow'd) would not do {o! 

Ler me for eyer dwell ſo n gh, 

And thou ſhalt necd no other ſhade but 1. 


Lof- 


[Black maid, complain not thar flic, 
| Since Fare commands antjpathic. 
Prodigious will chatunon prove, 


A Dialogue between a Maid and a young 1'u% h. 


Where night and day ne =p And 


OT 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 


| 
} 


PO 2s % 


] 


Inyh chic mixed black and white 
| Portend more terrour then delight, 


| Beauty, and Love, and Modcfiic. 
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And the co,njuntt;on of our I'ps, 
Not k {les make, bur an eclips ; 


ſhip: or, 


——S_ ru 


ee ee 


— _—_—_ 


4 Yet if my fhadow thou wilt be, 1 
1En)joy thy dearcſt with : bur ſee b 
IThou take my (ſhadows property, bea 
Which haftes away when I come nigh : 
Elſe ſtay while death hath blinded me, s 
And then I will bequeathe my ſclf to thee, " 


7 


i... 


—— — 


a —— 


Epigram in Ano;cm. 


Ove is all eyes, admits of no delay, | 
And th'row great har dſhips makes an eahe way, | 


# 
 Epigram im eundem. 


[ Ove, like a clouded ſtar, dees ſhine moſt bright, 
Where ſomewhat cover'd by misfortunes night, 


———— _—— 
Ko ——_ 


In praiſe of his Miſtreſs. 


I, 


Have a M:ſtreſs for perfetions rare | 
In all mens eyes, bur in my thoughts moſt fair. 
She is a model of divine perfe@ions 
Forrunes darling, Natures wonder : 
She is the ſweeteſt of all ſweet complcxions, 
And of ſuture joys the founder : 
In whoſe ſweet looks are bleſſings three ; 


wot wo 3» wed nd 2Z = 4 2» > © \ wm 


X x of i 
+} a * 

a+ 4 

4 F 

%* Y / 


- 
— —  ——————————— ———— 


ct. 


m— 


b———— 


2. 
dt all her ſex, ſhe is the onely ſplendor, 
And an ornament to Fame : 

For they are few can cqual praiſes render 
To her more-then-marchleſs frame. 
hhm if the Trojan Payis had bur (cen, 

beauty had had no other Queen, 


3. 
She is the onely Jewell defire : 
I can but wonder at her beauty : 
She is the noble Lady I admire, 
TowhomI owe ſubmiſſive duty. 
fler modeſt comely ſhape it ſo exceeds, 
hat (to her) ſweeteft Roſes ſeem but weeds. 
Fair'it, to your praiſe, I dare affirm and tell, 
Some may come nigh,few match,but none excell, 


_— 


——————. 
> ee e—— 


Fpigram im Ann. 


Heay'nly Love, thar canſt without controul; 
{in ſuch a happic wo involve my ſoul! 
Who tells mc that? Loye wo? no; USA ficm 
branching frem Heav ns 1 mperial Diader. : 
A roll of faults the great *Comardian brings, Te- 


P ftin Ss err. 
And ſaysthey are the meaneft of Loves} ES alii, 


The * Poet fings the Deity of Love, 
And its deſcent brings down from mighty Jove. 
Which ſhall I credu ? FRONG? dibgren) 

The Poets ſung his divine Pedigrec- 

Then all conſe with me,infer hence _— 
All's throughly good char does come Mn * Fre. 
Though*rhou wert fatal,ycr [ ſtill woula cry 7 a0R. 
[t Love be death, then 1er me ever &'f+ 


th... Dad. 


— 


T9 


Hs 


_———— 


| 
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| 
| 


To bis Miſtiefs Fidel, 

| Q HallI court Beauty of the richeſt dye, 

In fixing dimneſs on the cleareſt eye > 

" Making ſpeRators proud, if bur ove glance, ( 
D 
[ 
k 


| Q; !mile frcm it, do on them wondering ci.ancc, 

Then blame me nor ; for my Fidel: a's fair, | 

Her beauty never ſully'd by bold air, | 

Shall 1 court riches, and account my (clt | 

| Well march'd, if wedded but to worldly pelt? 

Ceaſc Envie then, 8nd henceforth blame nut me ; | 

*| For why? Fidclis is too rich for me, 

Shalll ſeck noble birth, and think't a grace 

To march my ſ{clf with cne of ncble race ; 

Hop ng to be eſtcem'd, 'cauſe cn may 'cc 

The cmpry boaſt of a long Pedigiee ? 

Then come, Fid:lia; for we willenlarge 

A Muſicr-rol! more laſting, with leſs charge. 

Sho! I courr one rhat's chaſte, who is as tree 

Picea 41 biack deeds as pureſt Lilies be 

From: {y0is, belore cher rude hands do ſaautch 

Tiacir unilain'd beauty with a ſordid ronch ? | 

Such is Fid /i&,; whom the Tu cle-dove | 

Alune reſembles .n her chaſteſt love, | 

| Shall I ccurt Veriue, and account her beſt 

| To be accepted 2s my conf.an gueſt ? 

| Come then, F;delis, thou co bleſſed ſoul, 

Who doſt all yercurs in thy {c1f inroul, 
= blame we now ? .Fidelia's fair,chaſte,good, 
Poflcft of riches, come of nc ble blood. | 

[ And now, Fi««l:, do'n't you think that I 
Have ſaid ought here, that may be thought too |} 
Nor th:nk | flatter, pray : for if you bs (tign: 

Suchto nqne elſe, by——y' are to me, R 


= 
he 


#Y/ 


% 


' " EI , 


The angus 


A'SONG. 
Ha Miflrefs ſad and gyicued. 


And yer not with her be caſt down ? 
| © The Sun, as mourning, l'ght withdrews 
[Day clouds it ſelf in ſable hue. 
[lin her countenance did ſee 
2 great a darkneſs ſoon would be, 


| Their ſh/ning beauty in a cloud ; 
[Piſtilling down themſelves in rain, 
[That ſorrow hould ſuch beauty ſtain. 


j 


$5 
(Oo any ſee my Miſtreſs frown, 


2. 
The grief thar did my Love annoy, 
Anticipates our next days joy : 
The heav*ns, with hcr, arc fad, and cloud . 


W Can I be merry, and ſhe grieve? 
' Shall I minc oyes from rears Fepric ye, 
WF Since rwclancholy has poſicſt 
( My onely Joy) thy lovely breſt ? 
Oh.no! her Laneh I can 'n't {ee, 
Bur with a loving ſympatÞy- 


4. 
See how her tears bedew her cheeks; 
Her fighs her inward ſadneſs ſpeaks. 
How can my joys increaſe or us 
Since you, my Sun, 27e cl: apy : 
Help (Heay'ns) to chear her, or 4 dic; 
Her gricf 's my endlcſs au(cry- 
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He 
A Song, out of my Hiſtory of F. and 4. Ye 
A Gentlewoman ſsnging to ber Lute , ſends fo.th thi 
Ditty. 
$1 
$ "'Þ 
1 ys not (ſweet Lute) my chaſte life beſt ? [ 
; No fooliſh thoughts ever come necr 
| *My unpolluted maiden-breſt, b 
1 That make me cither doubt,or fear. | 
| Come then,my Lutc,and help me with thy play, 
{ To paſs ſome trifling idle hours away, 
8 2. | 
Poor filly ſouls ! guided amiſs : 
Into belief by Poets tales, 


Thar ſuch a thing as Cupid is, 
Whoſe arrow level'd never fails* 
3 ButT (my Lute) am free : help me to play, | 
Wirth thy ſweet norcs, ſome trifling hours away; | 


74 Thus will I keep my Virgin ty, 

Secking to get no other mate, 
4 Whercon my Ge or joy ſhall ly, 
4 Thcnthou my Lute, who firſt my fate, 
3 Comethen (Companion) help me with thy play, | 
y To pals ſome rrifling idle hours away, 


SONF 2. ex adm, 


T. 

N ferters bound, I freedom finde ; | 
And though 1 am with cares oppreſt, 
et kave I now content in minde, 
nd am from troublcs quite relcaſt. | 

How 


"I 
Re l..D<re Ad 
"—_ 


7 . 
DI, 


\ 


The language of Love 


RY 

—_ 
th. 
ET 
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How can this be > In Loves Gyvcs I am bound, 
Yet joy and freedom inmy love have found, 


$ 
Since Forrune then has rockt my ſenſe 
Into a fleep which fancy pleaſes ; 
[ will nor ſcek to give offence 
To her who thus my torment caſes; 
but with a quiet filence will ſubmir, 
Entorced by Love's power unto it, 


Song 3. ex cad, 


7 Ome, Philqg,!, thou meſſenger of Spring 

Tune thy more plcafing notes,and to us fing; 

And of thy tcllow-fngers ger a Quirc, 

To chant ſuch contorts as exceeds defire. 
Sec! it is done : heark how the pretty birds 

| Set out their notes; how freely Rey aftord 

| Their harmony, which with delight our ſonls 

| Into a ſweet felicity inrouls, 

| Sce how the ſportive windes, with gentle gales, 
On yond' bough kifles conſtantly entails; 
And they as 'rwere with willing bend:ngs meeting, 
His perſever'd and conftant profer'd greeting, 
Would you know why the birds ſo plealant are ? | 
Why windes and trees ſuch love reach other bear / 
'Tis this ; Thar I ſhould with a loving fear, 
As they me teach, know, Aa/a5tina s here, 


| 
Certain 
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SETERESEERRELLEL 


Certain Complemental Letters, 


and Forms both ro begin and 
end all Epiſtles. 


= 


A letter of Love, 
]: I were to wiſh a titular hagpineſs, it ſhould | 


onely be, now to know by what nam: , of ſome- 
what more then ordinary neerneſs, I m;ght ren- Wc 
der my beſt reſpeRs and afteAion towards you : but WW 0! 
ſuch wu unworthine(s, as hath no ſuch power in We 
any ſmall proportion to be.endearcd to your good: i 
S$ 3 though, of all other carthly things, 1 mot ll . 
earneſtly defire the accompliſhment : it would make | 
me, of now miſcrable, to approach to ſome poſlt- | 
bility of comfort, I confeſs 1 love you , firſt, in | 
your perſon, whoſe feature merits beyond a@mira- | 
-Jrion; ſecondly, your vertuous worth and unparal- | 
lell'd qualities, rarcly found ir+ theſe giddy times, 
(both ſuring in a fir way to imparadiic the poſleſ- 
for) hath forced ma ny ro attempt the atta.ning, and | 


hath taken me , whoſe reſolution was quite retired | 
| from ſuch apprehenſions, ec. 


An0'her. 


Beleech you, Madan, excuſe my boldneſs , 
taking in hand to dilcover unto you the Mat- 


tyrdom | ſuffer for your excellencic : which is F 
UW i mul | 


7) 


| 


JW wriing ng my hopes with a willing conſent, and 


bs, The language of Love, 1.59] 


Le cu wmuw___ A... Dew nd 


Do _C——— 


much the mcre ardent, in thacl keep it cloſe anc 
covert ; yer cannot the reverence I bear you har: 
lo great a way , but that my afteRion forces me to 
dicover it ſelf unto you, Be pleaſed then, in your 
moſt milde narure, and more temperate conſidera- 
tion, to vouchſafe with patience to hear my humbl: 
ſuit, 2nd co apply ſomc Cordial ro my wounded 
heart, which lies both hopeleſs and hapleſs, unleſs 
your mcrcy daigna cure, O bitter ( ) con- 
ſtant onely to avcrineſs; in all that tends ro ny 
-onfolarion, unconſtant ; One day promiſing ſuc- 
els ro my well-cheriſhed and aſpiring hopes, rhe 
next day puniſhing my defires with crucky : now 


making my ſoul bathe in the ſtream of heavenly 
contentment ; and immediatcly thruſting my heart | 
out of Paradiſe, inte the wilde defart of Diſcour- 
telie 3 thus continuing rather ro kill, than cure the 
wound given by thy dear (clf, &c, 


A Leitey fr om one friend 18.4ng'her, 


F I had begun my fricndſhip with thee for the 
]acar of thy riches,it ſhould now have vanith- 

ed, becauſe Fortune frowns on thee in the de- 
ay cf thy wealth : bur ſuch could never have been 
rightly called Fricnd(hip, but meer Flartery : but 
you know my licart is yours in a peiperual friend- 
ſhip ; inſomuch that if there be any thing wherein} 
I may employ my {clt to _ ure you , you may 
command me , as him wh 


o is gladly ready to ace} Þ 


compliſh your will , and to wait upon your com- | 


mands, 


One! | 
1 


f 


—— 


—_— _ 


— 
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—— —— 


One writes aſter this manu:r to a Slander. prom 


LI: thee, which ſpeakeſt evil of me, 1 intend |ſgorhi 


not to anſwer evil, leſt thereby thou thouldſt |Meaulc 
be deterred trom ſaying evil by me, thar iv to |(ſprom 
lay, from praiſing me : for who is more rightly |Mlef, n 
raiſed, then, he of whom evil is ſpoken by an cvil |lpeop 
aman? And bc mot angry thar I call thee cri), ſince |Wheze: 
it is ſo far from bcing evil (aid, that nothing can be |viſh 


ſaid berrer, \Wihis 
| 5 = 'Wbcne 
© 240 CAS a | 
_* A ſhvit and witly Letter to a friend. _ 
t 
T Hou _ thy ſelf to be contemned, becauſc | you 
'{ © I viſit thee not by my Letters :; 1 might deſpiſe, | 


though I ſhould wrice unto thee : for if 1 conteran- | — 
«d thec, then durſt I wrire unto rheſc Anſwers , © 
ther that I am buked, oi that I cannot ſpare 10 
much time for thee, Farewcl, 


—w_ _—_ Mt Oe 


] — — 


ATLettcr to a forgetful friend. 


See in theetheold Proverb ſhall be veriged : for 
thou baſt ſen: me that, which, ar my laſt being 
wath thee, thou didft promiſe, I finde my {eſt 
- grieve, if thou haſt forgorten ir; but ir increaſcth 

my trouble, if thou haſt not torgotten ir. To for- 
-[FEtis the propetty ſcarce of a triend: but not to give 
Jjaccerding to promiſe, when ir is remembred, is the 
{known (or ar lcaft, ſuſpettcd) badge of an enemy. 
Hereafter, cither never promile, or perform better: | 
ſor, much more friendly bad it been, to have abſo- | 
[eel denied that, which I ſo carneſtly requeſtes,, | 


4 ASE r:.cp! 


i 


wy 


jo hs hgh " 
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Lee tht 


then not to perform that , which you ſo liberally 
promiſed : chen had we till been pares, equal; for | 
[had reccived no injury » regard you owed me | 
nothing : bur now 1 take my ſclt to be wronged, be- 
auſc you are and muſt be in my debr, ſceing you 
promiled ir me, And yer it will not enter into my be- 
(ef, nay,nor into my thoughts, that you are of thoſe 
people, whom their promiſes binde nor. But that 
hexcairer I may not have cauſe to believe it, I would 
wiſh you to keep ſuch promiſes ro your ſelf, Oely 
MWibis 1 requeſ], har if you will perform unto me thar 
denefit, yer cave off to be injurious, in forbidding 
me to hope any woger in vain, To conclude, 1 
ſhall think my ſelt obliged to you, if you give me 
that which I requeſt ; and ſhall greatly wonder, if 
you give it me not, Farewel, 


ge ET 


——— 
—. _—__—— cc... An. 
_—— —— — ——— 


= 


A Lettcy of Thanks ſor conteſies, 
Sir, : 
[ Had thought, by my Letters, ſeveral rimes, to 


have returncd you thanks for thote many fayors 
I have and do daily receive from ,your hands, 


eſt I might have been thoughr ingrarteful,or cſtecm- 
drude ; yet ſtill deferred I che time,os not willing 
by my hafte to trifle time from your more ſerious 
fairs. But now the thought of the greatneſs of 
your friendly love to me,makes me break my long- 


V} 


[ F 2 


ept filence (ro avoid che ftain of uncivil & proud, 
nd to give you thanks not onely becauſe you be- 
tow on me {o great conumendations, but iN regard 
f your friend{hip. To you ought I co make re- 


dmpence, even above my power 3 for whole ſake, 
bo 5.4009: ſhould be ſpared, bur even the moſt difh - 


It thi atchieved, by (Sir) _ 
DE 7 out mo? affe line fricnd. FL 


| 
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1 Tow” perfett and real friend. 


1 an alleftionare minde, you have made unto me, 


i. 
—_— 


— 


— 
— Wy — | —_— 


A Letter to a frucnd, to put bim in minde of 
ſome buſineſs. 


hath ar any time kept you back from ſatistying 

my defires , which, through your innate good- 
neſs, you hayec evcr i as your own, And 
| Now not onely the offer which with a willing mindeÞd! 
{ you have many times made; bur alſo the expericace 
which I have had of you,emboldens my Pen to trou- 
ble you. My buſineſs,therefore,and the urgency ol 
mine occafions, conſtraining we ro make uſe of that 
love and affetion whick I know you bear me, in 
being mindful of thoſe things whereof you know, 
that they may not fail for want of a meg : 


hoping to be pleaſured'of you , as of him in w ofe 
CS7T 1 Eu thy Dro in 21 Rgs 3 If returk Etge;, 


| GbwsC i pM ing v4 64% 5} as va. NESS : 


you ſhall diſpoſe of me, as of 


T: is very well known unto me , that no negle&} 


__—— 


Lo hawe wy 


=D eerrnndgs 
A Letter of requeft to a fricud. 
He hopes and fidelity which I have always had Þ*: 


in you, and the ofters which many times, with I * 


doth comfort me inuny afflition, and move mc in 
this my neceſſity to have recourſe unto you ; Ic- 
maining confident , that your deeds will be corrc- 
ſpondent nnto your words, and that you will help 
me. Hoping therefore your willingneſs, and not 
doubring your ability, 1 defire thar you would 3id 
me againſt the contrarieties of my adverſe fortune, 
| whoſc impctuouſneſs, withour your afliſtance , will 
wake me loſe my iclf and you. 


Tour ready friend to ſerve you. A 


D —_— 


Fl 
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A Letter to a friend. 


Onfidering with my ſelf the ſmall puiſfance of 


et my weak Pen, and with what authorized clo- 
ng quence it were neceſſary to fill my Letters ro 
d-Fjou; 1am as it were aſtoniſhed, and e!pecially for 
nd Five receypr of your copious Epiſtles : bur my un- 


able hand being unablc that way, knows onely how 
o teach me to ſublcribe my ſelf 
Yours, &c. 


at wy The Anſwer. 


"I Our phraſe of ſpeech is ſo neatly adorned , and 
— locloquently compacted, that itwill ask much, 
ime of a knowing Pca to make a ſufficient and 
table 2nfwer : therefore 3 , who dt ignorants, 
uſt not think ro do ir, Bur though I have nor 

bat Oratory that were requiſite , yer muſt I cn- 
orce my ſelf, for dury-ſake, to write you ſome part 
f an Anſwer , that ſo you might rather blame me 
or inſufficiency then ingratitude, Hoping there- 
ore you will nor fo i look at the ſtile, as the 

| Fand;and pardon the failings, becauſc your friend 5, 
1 cmain, &c, 
| 


—_—_ 


_—  —————— 


A Letter of Thanks. 


Hough at the preſent, through Fortunes uncon- | 
04 and the comrmricry of the rimes, 1 tnde 
y ſelf unable to make a return ſufficient tor | p- 
ſerrs ; yer I truſt char you will ſo accept ol my 
ood will, as to cſtecm me thereby to have larisne 


r every default of my unforrunags Fenn neens 


CO 


p—_ 


— 
—_— 


je "I 


| pretent my weak ability, 1 minde not to be ungrate- of 
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the will tor the diced. Dur of ever Fo tuncy, who 
is changeable, <> ag ain lay aſide ker © v:1:y, and late 
ſmil: upon me, biow.ng, with the winds of P, ofperi 
ty upon the ſayls of wiic honeſt \n:ent; there Bun 
not a man inthe wile world , tat more Jargely yh 
ſhall diſpcſe of mc and all my poſiib:iiics, then 
ſhall your goodneſs, © c, 


Another. 


F God had ſo enriched me with his favour , that 

I had been as able to have made a rctaliarion tor 
ſo many your benckrs, as 1 fndc my {clf not one- 5 
lyable and willing , but even defireus to renver T 

ou infinite thanks ; aſſure your {elf I would bare 
n as ready to the ſarisfaion of rhe deed, as the ma 
good will. Therefore, as far as extendeth at this tra 


to you. I give you therefore moſt hearty thanks Il | 
for your courrches ro your undeſerving ſervant ; Flon 
and offer my ſelf always unto you , in all chat fh3l 
be poſſible for me, ec. 


——— Y—___— 


A Letter of News, 
Sr, 


I| Hope you w;1! proven my ſilence hitherto, ſec- 


ing theſe times befit none bur Satyriſts to write) 
who in their railing terms can beſt paint out 
mens ations , and give your cars berrer ſatisfaQi- 
ON then our thred-bare Rherorick , which becomes 
nothing ſo ill as News , eſpecially if bad: there- 
fore L could with, that Fcer as well as Hands might 
guide my Pen, that fo I mighr become Satyriſt, 
and better acquaint you with 6 of which I (hal) 


} {peak . 
/ —”— 


ww 3 ww >  -—- ©2@2 


peak a little in bricf. We arc here in a haltin 
condition, by the loſs of thoſe members which = 
lately cut off ; and expe every day a final ruine 
unleſs, like the ſnake after diſeRion, we can af. 
ſume our own genuine parts, and {5 aga n become 
whole, &c, No more at preſent, bur that I am 


SIR, 
Your aſſured fricnd. 


_ — = —— 


A Lceitoi ted friend, 
Sir, 


The language of Love. 16 5 | 


T Hough! love to be free with a friend, yeram TI | 
ever loth to over-burden a free friend , and 
naking Friendſhip my rule, I hope I ſhall not | 
ranſgreſs, though I make bold to pur you in minde 
of me ; and ſeriouſly, had I not a preſent occaſion, 
| ſhould neither be ſo importunate nor trouble- 
lome. The performance of this,will adde a TR] 
rtye to our friendſhip, And as 1 rejoyce in the 
happineſs of my cnjoying ſuch a friend ; fo T will} 
de bold ro ſay, You ſhall never have caute to re-| 
ent or be aſhamcd of the friendihip of 


SIR, 


?T 0117's FUDTTY ly 
to ſerve you, 


het > Y 


A Letter of excult for no: wriemg. 


| 


F in rimes paſt T have not written wnto you, | 
25 my duty w2sir hark been for the urgent buſt- | 


neſs and great affairs that hindred me, and nor ; 
bur | 


FO I 


_ 
—— 
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but that my whole truſt and confidence hath al-onc! 
ways remaincd in you : And chictly, when I record ſyac! 
with my ſclt che fingular love which you have al 
ways with great reality exprelied rowards me, An. 
becauſe it 1s berrer to expreſs ſome part of my duty (4% 
late, then never ; 1 am meved to write unto you 
| theſe preſents, that you may participate with me 0 
my profit and proſperity , as you have tormer]y ol 
my adverſity ; aiding, counſell'ng, and favouring 
me, more then I could think to delcrve of you, &c, 


| — 
| A Leiter of Thanks. 


Abcbough I have no buſineſs whereof I may write 
unto you; yer nevertheleſs, the great love £qua 


berwixrt us, will nor ſuffer me to ler flip any meilenyſ 01 

| ger that goes towards you, whereby I may reftibeY & 
my thankfulncſs to you for the pains you havFfſor 
raken in my buſineſs : and know, that I confide k 01 
much in you , char I intruſt and trouble you ſtilFfo, 

| further, dcfiring your aſſiſtance ; and if you havFou 
| any occaſion to uſe me, I thall ſerve you moſt wil o1 
 lingly : and if you will vifit theſe parrs,you canopy 
be mere welcome to any friend, then you ſhall be tf o1 
him,who rejoyces in the happineſs of your acquaino! 
tance; the continuance whercof he as much dchires Wo! 
Yours, KC. oO! 

0 wg 
Oo 

| A ſhort Letter te all bis friends. n 
| On are many , which at once demand LetttFh 
rom me ; and behold, I ſend unto you 2 0 


are many, butone onely Letter ; tor it ÞÞ| 
hoveth to ſend one encly Epiſtle ro many, whom 


one 


i. 


— 


Wl 


> 


The language of Love, 165 | 


. foncly love : the which ſhall be as good as many, 
iſyacn many of you ſhall read it, 4 
| 

] 


11 Ti 
Divers Forms of Subſcribing and 


f Superſcribing Letters, 
(, 


FIPLIPECEE SISA IEO SHE 


Subſcriptions, 


Our moſt obedient ſon. 
Yours affe&:icnarely. 
, Yours in a perpetual friendſhip. 
ours to ſerve you in 211 things to his power. 
our moſt humble, moſt obegicnt, and moſt afte- 
Y Qionate {crvant. 
Mours living and dying. 
MW ours in an. nrakcrable affeQion. 
Fours inſeparably. | 
W our rcal and :cady fricnd, 
lM ours to be commanded. 
y yours aſſured. | 
M our faithful triend for ever. | 
our loving father, 
our very dutiful daughter, 
our obliged kin man. 
our friend and maſter. 
our truſty ſervants to do your commands, 
ſour Lorulhips A honourer. 
ours to my lateſt galp. 
W he wha, xl CE of your incomparable beauty. 
ours faithfully, chough neglected, 
[Ours eternally, cven in death, | 
WM ours ſans complement. Super . 


— 
- 


— KC _____ 
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I Bel” | Swperſcriptions. 
'n ©O the high and mighty Lords, the States Ge. 
; neral ot the United Provinces vt the Nether: 


=. Jands. | 

For the Right Honorable my very good Lord, x, 

| Eailof gfex. 

For rhe high and mighty Privce, Lews 12, King 6 
France and Navar, 

For the Right Honorable , the Lord Viſcount £ 
and Scal, &c. 

{ To the Right Worſhiptful, Sir P.R. Knight, of x: 

In Bedford-ſhire. 

For the Worſhiptul Maſter 4. Merchant and C; 

| tizenof Leadon. 

- | For his affured and trufty friend, Mr MP. 


| For his approved tiiend T.M, Eſquire, 
For his moſt loving tarher Mr #.C. 
To his loving {cn C. L. at his chamber in Grays 
{ + Inne, theſe, | 
For his truſty and faickfubtcrvant, D, EF. 

For his defired fri®M, 7. aboard the Amilope | 
| the Downs, 

; {| For my very dutiful daughter Z. 2f, 
| To his loving Maſter, Mr. E.P. 

| | For the deareſt to me of all carrlily creatures, Mi 

ireſs M.K. theſe, with my love and ſervice, 

Tomy beft beloved choice, Miftrets 2. C, 
; { Formydcar uncle, G.M. Eſqyy 
| | For his hopctul kinſman, HC 


s | n Þ 
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